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PART THE FIRST 


The Shepherd and the Philoſopher. 
EMOTE from cities liv'd a (wain, 


Unvex'd with all the cares of gain 
H:s head was filver'd o'er with age, 
| Ard Jong experience made him tave 
In ſummer's heat, and winter's col:t, 
| He fed his flock, and penn'd the told ; 
His hours in cheartul labour flew, 
\Nor envy nor ambition knew . 
His witdom and his aoneſt t..me, 


:8d Z hrough 11] the country ras d 1 11:5 name. 
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A deep Philoſopher (whoſe rules 
Of moral life were drawn trom tchools) 
The Shepher:l's homely cottage fought, 
And thrs explor'd his reach of thoug! 

Whence 1s thy Jearning ? hath thy to!! 
O'er Books contum'd the midnight oil ? 
Hatt thou oid Greece and Rome turvey d, 
And the vaſt {enie of Plato wergh'd ? 
Hath Socrates thy foul iclin'd, 
And hait thou farhom'd Tvily's mind ? 
Or, like the wite Ulyſſes, thrown 
By various fates, on real1ins unknown, 
Halt thou throuzn many cities ftrav'd, 
Ther cuitoms, laws, and manners weigh 

The She bud modeſtly repiy'd, | 
I n-er the paths of learning try'd ; 
Nor have I roun'd in foreign parts 
To read mankind, ther Jaws and arts; 
For man 1s practis'd in difguite, 
He cheats the molt diſcerning eyes; 
Who by that ſearch ſhall wier grow, 
When we ourtelves can never know ? 
The intle knowledge I have gain'd, 
Was all trom fimplc nature drain'd ; 
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3 Fro nce my If -'s maxims took their riſe, 
2 Hence grew my lettI'd hate to vice, 
The daily lahours of the bee 

* Awake my foul to induſtry, 

' Who can obterve the careful ant, 

' And not provide {or future want ? 

[".- = My dog (the truſtteſt of his kind) 

WW ih gratitude inflames my mind : 

| I mark his true, his faithful way, 


+14 ; And in mv lervice copy Tray. 
* In conftancy ' and nuptial love. 
” {311lcarn my duty trom the dove, 
» > The hen, who from the chiily air, 


6 With pious wing protects her care; 

' And ev'ry fowl that flies at large, 

| Inftruts me in a parent's charge. 

From nature too I take my rule, 

IT o ſhun contempt and ridicule, 

2 I never, with important air, 

* In convertation erbcdr X 

+. | C an grave and formal pals for wile, 
| When men the folemn ow] detpitt | ? 
My tongue within my lips I rem; 

 BFor who talks muc h, mult tilk in vain. 
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We from the wordy torrent fly ; 

Who liſtens to the chatt'ring pye ? 

Nor would I, with tejonious flight, 

By ſtealth invade my neighbour's right. 

Rapacious animiis we hate : 

Kites, hawks, an! wolves delerve their Tate, 

Po not we iuſt abhorrence find 

Agunt rhe toad and ſerpent kind ? 

But envy, caiumny, and fpite, 

Bear tirgnger venom im their bite. 

Thus ev'ry 05ect of creation 

Can turn amis to contemplation ; 

And trom the mo!t minute and mean, 

A virtuous mand can morals gican, | 
Thy tame 2s juit, the Jage replics ; | 

Thy virtze proves thee truly wiſe. [ 

Pride otten guides ine author's pen ; 

Books as atteted are as men : 

But ne who indus natures laws, 

From certain truth his maxims araws 

Ani thote, without our {chools, tufice 

To make men moral, good, and wile, | 


DUSE OF:-CUMBERLAND, 


FAB:LE- I. 


Lion, the Tyger, ard the 
Travelier. 


Ccryr, younsg Prince, the moral lay, 


Ani in thele tales ;nankind turvey ; | 


| With carly virtues plant your breatt, 
{The {pecious arts of vice deictt, 

Princes, like beautics, from their youth 
\Are ftrangers 10 the voice of truth ; 
Tearn to contemn 21l praile betimes ; 

For Elattery's the nurle of crimes ; 
Frien; dp by tweet reproof is ſhown, 
(A viriue never near a throne) ; 

Þ courts luch freedom mult ottend ; 
Atere none preſumes to be 2 fend, 
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| To thoſe of your exalted tation 7 
| Each courtter 1s a dedication, ; 
| Nutt I too flatter like the retty | 
And turn, my morals to a jolt ?. 4 

The mute ditdains to tteal from thoſe, 

Who thrive in courts by fultome protz, {4 

But ſhail 1 hide your real pra, 

Or tell you what 2 nation lays? 4 

'Fhey in your infant boſom trace 1 

The virtues of your royal rac? - 

In the fair dawning of your min {of 


Piicern you gen'rous, mild, and kin , 

| They te you grieve to hear diltreis, 

And pant already to redrects. 

Go on, the heizht of cood attain, 

Nor Jet a ration hope in vain. 

For hence we jultly may preſuge 

The virtues of a ripcr age. 

True courage ſhall your botom fre, 
' And future ations own your ſire, 

Cowards are cruel, but the brave 

Love mercy, and dclight to lave. 
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A Tyger roaniing for his prey, 
Spuung Ui a Iraviier in the way z 
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T»- proſtrate game a Lion ſpies, 
C:4{ on the greedy tyrant files; 
Wi ming;vd roar rclounds the wood, 
Tier teeth, their Claws, diftii with blood 
Jill vanquiih by the Lion's ttrength, 
"Tire Jpotted toe extends his lenyth, 
[Fe nan butlvugzht fe {þ ggy wn, 
And on his knees for litz LmNpior'd, 
'B:; life the gen'rous Bero Fave; 
Toxetber waiking to his cave, 
Ae Lion thus beipoke bis guett ; 
What hardy beat ſhall dare conteſt 
7 mMACnlots {t; engl! You law the fighty 
And vi A; teſt BY pow'r and r:vÞt, 
Fore” d to i £70 their. native þ VING) 
Ni; ita: viny — Cav es at mY Lance YOM. 
| ry ithin thets woods Iron Von; 
he boundleſs tore! t iI NY Own, 
3 arsy WOLves, and ail the ſavage brood, 
we by, 'd the le: i den with blood. 
«i ace carcales on either hand, 
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Sy tormer dieds rnd trumps tell, 
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True; fiys the man, the fitength L fam ® 
Mis! Nt well tne brutal nation awe: | 
| But ihall a monarch, brave like you, 
| .. Place glory in io faite a view ? 
| Robbers invade their net1ghbour”'s righe, 
Be lov'd : ict juſtice byund your ningh?, 
Mean are arabivous heroes bolts 
Or waited lands and flanghter'd hots, 
Firates their pow'r by irarders ging 
Wie kings by love and merty reimn, 
To me your clemeucy hath ſhown 
The virtue worthy of a throne: 
| Heay'n gives you pow'r above the rel?, 
. Like heav'n to fuccour the dittrelt, 
The cate 1s plain, the Monarch tad ; 
Falte glory hath my youth mifled ; 
F Or bealts of prey, a fervile train, 
Have been the flatt'rers of my reign. 
You reaton well : Yet tell me, tricnd, 
Did ever you in courts attend ? 
For all my fawning rogues agree, 
Thet buman kerecs rule I:ke me. 


B. never knew wh it learning meant. 
$11c!! torward airs; {o pert, to im:ut, 
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FAB L E--I 


* The Spaniel azd the Camelcon., 


1 ule 'd to difobey command, 


Wore ture t6 win his Jady's heart”: 
ich little miionet gain'd him prove ; 
F? Q | 


R ow pretty were 11S tawn ung ways. 


x. venturcs torth to takes the air, 
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Fin ncar him a Cameleon cen, 

Wis lcarce diflinguiſltd trem the green, 
FD emblem of the flattring hott, 
F lat, live with clowns ! a genius loſt! 
cities and the court repurr z.- 
| foitunc cannot tn] thee there : 
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Spamel, . bred with ail the care 
That waits upon a fav*mneher, 
"er te [t OC} rrection's $ r1g1d ly: ind : 


Pamper'd eale hs hours were {nent ; 


_ 


\ The wind was fouth, the morning tair, 


ranes all the meadow round, 
nd rolls upon the lofteit cround : 


F-23011 


Preferment ſhall thy talents crown, 


Believe me, friend ; I know the tow: 


Sir, tays the Sycophant, like you, 
Of old, politer life I knew : 
Like you, a courticr born and bred ; 
Kings tean'd an ear to what I ſaid. 
My whitper always mct Juccels ; 
The Ladies prais'd me for adibefs; 
I knew to hit each courticr's pathon, 
And ilatter'd every vice 11 taihion., 
But Jove, who hatcs the liar's ways, 


At once cut thort mv profp'rous days ; 


And, tentenc'd to retain my nature, 


Tran>forn'd me to this crawling creat; 1 


Doom'd to a lite o!:{cure azd mean, 
T wander in the {ylvan ſcene. 

For Jo.e the heart alone regarus 
He punithes what man rewarcs. 
How duli'rent 1s thy caſe and mine ' 


With men at lealt you (up and Une z 
Whihue I, condemu'd to thinneſt far, 
Like thole I flatter'd, feed or cur 
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. FABLE 17. 
7 Mother, ; ;e Nurſe, and ve Fairy. 


IVE me a ſen. The bleſſing lent, 
Were eer parents more content ? 
hor partial #re their doting eyes | ſ | 
Ko childl | is half fo tar and wile, | 


' Wak'd to the morninc's pleaſing care, | 
1 he mother rote, and {o! 1ght her heir, | 
(She faw the Nuife, bke one poſſels* d, 

'* th wringing hands, and ſobbing brealt: 

| Surc foine diſaſter has befc1 :; | 

$a, Nutie : I hope the Boy is well. 

" Dear Madam, think not me to blame 3 ; F 
Inviſible the Fairy came : \ 
= precious babe 15 hence conver'd, l 
And in the place 2 changeling Id. 

Where are the Father's mouth and no%, ; 
The Mother's eyes, as biack as ſloes ? | 

Se. here, a ſhocking aukward creature, 
That ipcaks a fool in ev'ry feature, 

% wo woman's blind, the Mather cries 

\ 2 eee wit ſparkle 1 in his 2ycs, 

4 B z Lord! 


d.z 


oq *xqu 
— = 


mm " ba þ- 
—_- _ __ « a Gees cd _ 
WAR eona un ares rn er OR on G . 


4+) 

Lord! Madam, what a {quinting lee 
No doubt the Fairy hath becn her», | 

Juſt as the {poke, a pigmn Syrite 
Pops thro” the key-hole, twitt as Hob ; 
Perch'd on the cx2dle's top he fiawds, 
And tvs her folly reprinnands : 

Whence {prung the vain concerto jt. 
That we the worid with fools ftp! 7 
What! give our fprightly race awas, 
For ihe du}] helplets tons of clay ! 
Beiides, by P: wt) tondn; ſhown; 
Like you we Gotc unon Our OW!.. | 
Where yet was ever found a motor, 
Wiho'd give her booby tor another ? 
And ſhould we change with iuniva bt 
Wl nygut we pats for tools inde, 


FABLE IY, F 


pr, 


The agle end Pj 20 Ale em! /: of. Anim j* 


Sg Jupiter's all- ſcemn: T exe 
_ Survey” d the vs ont « heneath th: 


Frem this tinall (peck of earth wore t-inh, þ 
YMurmurs and ads ot diicontont ; 


001 : 


' [13 1 
» For every thing alive complain'd, 
*27T'|;it he the hardelt lite luttain'd, 
PFlogve calls his Eagle. At the word 
as him ſtands the royai bird. 
Phe bird, obedient, from heav'n's heighty 
Dow nw ad acts Is rapid fliyht ; 
7) hen cited ev'ry living thing, 
{7 hear the manihates of tus King. 


Ungratctul CLCutures, whence ariſe 
"Thee murmurs which offend tlie ſkies ? 
AVhy this diio:der ? fay the caule : 

Tor jult are Jove's eternal laws, 
' Fet each lis diſcontent reveal ; 
"jo yon tour dog, I tirit appeal. 
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Hard is my lot, the Hound rej hes, 

On what fleet nerves the Greyhound flies ! 
Vile T, with weary ttep and flow, 
| Oo ct plams, and vales, KF Mountains £0. 
F7Fhe mor ning lecs my chace begun, 
1 Nor ends it tal the ſetting iun. 


When (lay 3 the Greyhound) k purſue, 
My game is loit, or cav: rht 1n- view; 
1.3 yond my light the prey 'S {ecure: 
Fri Hound 1s flow, but alwzys fare, | 
+ B-3 And 
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And had i his ſagacious icent, 
Jore ne er had heard my diicontent. 

The Lion crav'd the Fox's art ; 
The Fox, the Lion's torce and heart. 
The Cock imptor d the Pigcon's ilizht, 
Whoie wings were rapid, ftrong, and tight; 
The Pigeon ſtrength of wing deipis'd, 
And tte Cock's matchieis valour priz'd : 
The Fiſhes with'd to graze the plum 3 
The Bcalts, to tkim beneath the main 2 
Thus, <cnvious of another's fate, 

Each band the partial hand of Fate. 
The bird of heav n then cry'd aloud, 
Jove bids difperte the murm'ring croud 3 

The Cod rejets your idle prayers. 
Word ye, rebellious mutineers, 
Enitey change your name and natures 
An. be the very envy'd creature ? 
What, filent ail, and none conſent ! 
Be happy then and learn content :; 

Nor maitate the re{llcts wind, 

And proud ambition of mankind, 
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Je Wild Boar and the Ram. 


GAINST an elm a Sheep was ty'd, 
| Thc Butcher's knife in blood was dy*d; 
, # patient Hock, im filent fright, 


rom tar beheld the horrid light. 
A lavage Boar, who near them itood, 
2 7 bus mock'd to {corn the fleecy brood. 
+ All cowards ſhould be ſerv'd like yous 
= {ce, vour mur{rer 1s 1m view: _ 
ff With h purple hands, and recking Knife, 
d ; He firips the (kin yet warm with life. 


You quarter'd fires, your bleeding dams 


The dying bleat of harmleſs lambs, 
th {all tor revenge. O ttupid race ! 
Thc heart that wants revenge, 1s bales 


2 I grant, an antient Ram replies; 
AV bear no terror in our eyes 
Jet think vs not of foul fo tame; 
AVhich no repeated wrongs flame z 
nlentible of ev'ry ill, 
Bi ccaule we w VR thy tuſks to kill. 

{= B 4 K nov, 
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K now, thoſe who violence purſues 


Give w lemielyes the vengeance due z 
F or in thefe mujtacres they find 
The iwo chict plagues that waſte mankind. 
Our thin fuppiics the wrangling bar, | 
Ii wakes their f[lunv ring lons to war | 
And well revenge may rett contented, F 
S:nice drums and parchment were inventcd,þ 
FAYNLE YE. 
Tye Miter end Flatus., 


H* wind was ligh, the window {;akes, Þ 


With fudden tftart the Miter wakes ; 
Along the filent room he italks; J 
Lovks buck, and tronibles as he walks ! Þ 
Each lock and ev'ry bolt he ties, F 


In ev'ry creek and corner pries, 
Then op-s the cheſt with treaſure ſtor”, 
And Ranids in rapture o'er his hoard, 
But, vuw with fudden quaims poſleit, - 
He wriines his hands, he beats his'breatt, 
By conicience tuny, he wikily ſtares ; 
And thus his guilty foul declares : 

Had the dcep caith her ftorcs confin'd, 
This heart had known {weet pence of mind, 
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E-FF--1 
But virtue's fold. Good gods! what price 
n recompeniie the pangs of vice ! 
5 ine of g900d ! i ducing cheat ! | 
nc C:n man, vieak man, thy power deteat ? 
Gold banh'd honour irom the mind, 
LA only Ictt the name behind ;; 
RF _ a 14 Ges ens ill - 
G id tor d the world with eviiy all; 
0.4 Gol. Laugit the rand rcr's twerd to kill x 
M'w:1S gold nftrucicl Coward IV ants, 
F wtroach'ry's mote peraiciovs arts. 
ad ad bh ii{chiets Yip I 
V 10 can recount tae michicts vc ! 
C5, Vi to refides on carth no more ! 
'S ; BY- = ani pgh'd. In anvry mood, 
Puts, 13 god, hefors him toud. 
Po FE Miler tren bling, lock'd his cheſt ; 
FTbe Vion frown'd, and thus addielt; 


Whence 3s this vide ungratectul icant ? 
» [ach forbid] ratcai's early cant. 
D:i I, baje wretch, corrupt mankind ? 
The tiult's in thy rapacicus mind. 
- Þtciule my Hbieflings are abus'd, 


[*. 
Nuit i be centur'd, curs'd, accis'd; 
Wn virtuc's {elt by knaves 1s mac 

j 

'» [cloak to carry on the trade 


vp Ard 
B:! 
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Vporad the paſſive lword with guiit. 


t ; 
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Fond powr, win lodg'd in their poſſe tor}! 


Grows tyranny, and rank oppreſiion. 
Thus when the villain crams Ins clic, 
Ghid is the canker of the breatt ; 

"I's avarice, imfolence and pride, 
Au cv'ry ſhocking vice beitde. | 
But when to virtuous hancls *tis given, 
It blefles, like the dews of licaven ; 
Like heav*n, 1t hears the orphan's cries, 
And wipes the tcars from widows eyes; 
Their crimes on gold ſhall miſers lay, 
Who pawn'd their fordid tou)s for pay ? 
Let bravoes then (when blood is fpilt) 


FABLE: VI: 
The Lion, the Fox, and the Gccic 
Lion, tir'd with ſtaie affairs, 
Quite fick of pomp, and worn wil 
Carcs, | Fl 
£ . . F G 
Reſoly' (remote from noiſe and itriſc) 
In peace to pals Ins latter lite. 
It was prockum'd ; the day was {ct : 
Behold the gen'ral council met. 


] 


10% F'he Fox was viceroy nam'd. The crowd 4 
To the new regent humbly buw'd. — 
_—_ fears. and mighty T'ygers bend, F | 
nd tt1ive who molt ſha!l conde trend, 1 
Be rait aſſumes a folemn grace, | 
Lu '&s his wildom 1n his tace. . 
Li crowd adinire his wit, his fen{ 
Each word hath werght and nance 
5 o- Artt'rer all his art dilplays : | 
who hath power, 18 twe of praite, | 
A Fox ftept forth before the ret, 
Y * FAG thus the lervile throng addreſt : 
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) How "_ his talents, born to rule, 
And tran'd in virtue's honett tchool ! , 
; "nat clemency lis temper ways ! ' 
- ov vriforrupt ate all his ways (s 
C16, 1 


neath his condutt and command, 
Fpint ſhall ceaſe to watte the land, 13 
> brain hath ſtratagem and art; fl j 
Fudence and mercy rule his: wwe. L 
Vhat ble: ncs muſt attend the RT 1 
der this gogd admintration ! | 

t : {Wie ſaid. A Goofe, who ditart fteod, 

prangu'd apart the cackling brood, 
Whenc'et 


TIARE 


f [| 
 ; 
' ' 


He ts me thun his worthy triend. 
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Vhene? er 1 hear a knave commend, 


What praile | what m1 hty conmmendatico 
Yut *tv-1s a Fox who ſpoke th' oration, 


Yoxes this government may prize, 

As gentle, plentiful, and wile ; 

It they enjoy the {weets, *t1s pluin 
We Gerzte mutt feel a tyrant ren, 
VWWiat havock now ſhall thi our race, 
When eviry peiy clerk in place, 

30 prove his falte, and icem pointe, 


Whiil teed on Gecle botu noon and mig! ff 


EASEE VIE. 
The Lady and the Walp. 


HAT whiſpers mult the beauty i, 


Wat hourly nonlente haunts hui 


Vberc'er her eyes dilpenle ther charms, 
Impertincnce around her ſwarms, 

Did not the tender nonlente ſtrike, 
Conn and fcorn might look. diflike 
Forbidding airs might thin the place, 


'T'he lighteſt Hap a ay Can Cilaie, 
| p. 


Lis 


tate Latte 
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{, 'B who can drive the numrous byecd ? iq 
'S m one, another will tacceed, [! 
ate Vo HOWS 4 t0l, nmnit znow his brother 4 '# 
JB, 0: v1}! r2commend another : | 
"Mt wy n this plague ſhe's rightly curſt, k 
B > 41e tiiton a to the firit. { 
As Coris, at ber tollet's duty, b 
Br wncdituting on her beauty, | 
Wi now Wals pentive, now was gay, 
A 1 wolP d the tuitry l10urs WW) » 

oi WAS tins:n indojence the hes, 


WW: Vath around her flics, 
"os 10W alrances TOW - Fe TITS 3 


Tv. 0. ter Neck and cheek alpire*. 


Er fan in vain defends her charms ; M 
witt he retern3, again awarns z | | 
F by repulte is bulder grew, þ 
rel | on her NPs ana {iptthe dew. | 14 
| She frowns, the frets, - Good gods! free ©. I 
Froteet me ah tile 16; 1119 thes! - {cried 


): ail the plague that hcay'n-hath fer; 


- 


-: Þ Vip is moſt nnpeortinent, 
Fic ho” ring mie thus compionm'd, 
\n I then Gighte'd, icorn'd, diftkein FE 
| Caz 
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Can ſuch offence your anger wake ? 
"I'was beauty caus'd the bold multuake, 
Tihdoie cherry lips that br-athe pcrtun.e, 
'hat check fo.ripe with youthful bloom, Þ 
Nade me _ ttrong detire purtue 
= hs fairett veach that EVCr grew. 
Strike aim not, Jenny, Doris cries, | 
Nor murder Watps Iike vulgar flies : 

g For though he's tree, (to do hin right) 
| The creature's civil and polite. | 
In ecſtactes away he poſts ; 

Wherc'er ke came the favour boaſts ; 


| Brags how her {weetett tea he tips, 
| And ſhews the tugar on his lips. 


The hint alarny'd the forward crew, 

S'1re of luccels, away they flew. 
'T icy ſhare the dainties of the day, 
Round her with airy mulic play ; 
And now they flutter, now they reft, 

ji Now ſoar again, and ſkim her bre: it 

| Nor were they baniſh" d, ti] ſhe tourd 
That walps have ſtings, and tclt the wound 


e FABLE IX. 
LU T77ec Bull and the Maſtiff, 


EEK. you to train your fav'rite boy ? 
Each caution, EV-Ty Care employ : 

, 'W ecr you Venuure.to con! ade, 

T:t 1s preceptor's heart be trz'd :; 

Weigh well his manners, lite and fcope z 
6 thel: depend thy tuture hope, 


As on © time, in--peacctul rigs 

A Bull enjoy'd the flow ry plain, 

A Maitiit paſe'd ; inflani'd with irey 

1 cyc-bails ;bot 1nIgnant fire 3 

e fouun'd, he rag'd with thirit of blood. 


ADD . 


opuruing the ground the n.00arch troogy 


ng 702d aloud, pulpend the fight; 
Jr 2 whoic kin YO ſleep to-night ; 
C. telt me, er the battle rage, 
= Viat wrongs provoke thee to engage ? 
Ms it ambition fires thy brea't, 
"Pr av3;ice that ne'er can rett ? 
'om the{e alone unjultly ſprings 
| ac worgl-deftroying wrath of Kings. 


The 
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Pike herocs of eternal name, 


EC #6 1 
he fury Maſtiff thus returns ; 
VW tiun my bolom glory burns, 


Whom poets ling, I tivht for fame, 
"Phe butcher's ſpirit-ſtirring mind 
'Fo daily war my Foutn mciin'd ; 
Tie train'd me to heroic dee ; 
'Tavgzat me to conquer, or to biced, 


Curſt dog, the Bull reply'd, no mor? 
7 wonder at tay thirtt of gore ; 
For thou (beneath a butcher train'd, 
\W hotc hands with cruvity are ttain'd, 
His daily murders in thy view) 
Mutt, like th tutor, blood purtue. 
'T'-kt then thy fate, With goring wort 
At once he lifts him from the groun 
Aloft the {prawiing hero flies : 
© Taggicd he falls, he how!s, and dies 
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-FABLE:-.X: 
| The Elephant and the Bookſeller, 


HE man who with undaunted toibs 
*& Sails unknown leas to unknown oils, 
With various wonders feaits his fight ; 
What (tranger wonders does he write ! 
We read, and in de{cription view 
191* FCQreatures which Adam never knew :; , 
For, when we riſk no contradiction, 
» [prompts the tongue to deal in fiction, 
1 PFTbolr things that ttartle me or you, 
Lorant are ſtrange 3 yet may be true, 
Wo doubts that Elephants are found 
word: {cicuce and for {cnte renown'd ? 
11 Porn records their ſtrength of parts, 
&:cnit of thought, and (kill in arts 
cs ow they pertorm the law's decrees, . 
bd fave the ſtate the hangman's ies g 
bid how by travel underttand 
Iic language of another land. 
& thole who queſtion this report, 
© Pliny's ancient page reſort. 
by learn'd was that ſagacious bjecd * 
A 3 Lilo 0 { \ CUKS (3 em) Ge DIE can read! 
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A: one of theſe, in days of yors; 
Kummag'd a ſhop of learning o'er : 
Not, like our modern dealers, minding 
Only the margin's breadth and binding ; 
A book his curious eye detains, 
Where, with exaQeſt care an\l pains, 
Were ev'ry beatt and bird portray'd, 
'T hat er the tearch of man turvey'd ; 
Their natures and their pow'rs were writ, 
With all the pride of human wit. 

ne page he with attention ipread, 
And tis remark'd on what he read : 

Nan with ſtrong re:.on js endow'd; 
A beatt tcarce inſtinct 1s allow'd. 
But Ict this author's wortli be trv'd, 
"Tis plain that neither was his guide, 
Can he diſcern the diff* rent natures, 
And weagh the pow'r of other creatures, 
Who by the partial work hath chown 
He knows lo little of his own ? | 
How tailcly is the ſpaniel drawn ! x 
Did man from him fir{t learn to fawn ? 
A dog proficient in the trade ! 
He, the chict tlatt'rer nature made ! 
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FCGo. Man, the ways of courts diſcern, 
Foul and a iantel {&1t] might leain. 
| How can the fox's thift-and plunder 


Þ:o. oke 113 centure or his wonder ? 
From courtiers tricks, and lawyers arts, 


The tox might well improve his parts. . 


1 ic 303, wolt, and tyger's brood, 


HE: Curies tor ther thirit of blood : 


Pi 15 nut man to man a prey ? 
Bits kill for hunger, men for Nav. 


the BooklelJer, who heard him ſpeak, 


i . - 
And faw wm tum a page of Grees, 


Tiought, what a centus have T found ! 


Tin thus addreis'd, with bow profound: 


C 


| Learn'd Sir, if you'd employ your pon 


want the ieniclets "= of men, 
Q: write the Hiſtory of Siam; 
No man 1s better pay than I am ; 


gr, ince you're learn'd in Greek, let's ſee 


methino againſt the Trunty. 


UW hon wrinkling with a fſneer his trunk, 
1.1, guoth the Elephant, you're drunk j 
en kocp your money, . and be wile : 

a _ Q)} 1,4N !o C! t1c14e ; 
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For that you ne'er can want a pen 
Among the ſenlcleſs ſons of men. 
They unprovok'd will court the fray; 
Euvy's a tharper ſpur than pay. 
No author ever ſpar'd a brother ; 
W :ts are game-cocks to one another, 


FABLE. XI, 


7 he Peacock, the Turkey, and th; 
Goole. 


N beauty faults conſpicuous grow z 
The ſmalleſt ſpeck 1s feen on ſnow, 
As ncar a barn, by hunger lcd, 
A Peacocx with the Poultry fed; 
Al! view'd him with an envious eye, 
And mock'd his gaudy pageantry, 
He, conſcious of luperior merit, 
Co!itemns their baſe reviling fpirit ; 
Tis ſtate and dignity aſſumes, 
Ani to the ſun diſplays his plumes : 
Which, like the heav*n's o'er-archin g ſkit 
Are {pangled with a thouland eyes. 
Phe circling rays, and vary'd light, 
At once confound their dazzled fight ; 


( 
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* And malice prompts their ſpleen by turns. 


Tt creature takes his haughty ſtride, 
The Turkey cries. Can ſpleen contaun ? 
 þÞ Sure never bird was halt {o vain ! 
But were mtrinſic merit ſcen, 
' We Turkies have the whiter ſkin, 
d thi From tongue to tongue thev caught abuſe z 
And next was heard the hiſſing Gooſe. 
| What hideons legs ! what filthy claws ! 
] ſcorn to cenſure little flaws. 
| Then what a horrid {qualling throat ! 
Ev'n owls are frighted at the note. 
True. Tholearcfaults, the Peacock cries; 
s Ply ſcream, my ſhanks you may delpile ; 
Þut fach blind critics rail in vain : 
What, overlook my radiant train ! 
Know, did my legs (your {corn and ſport) 
The Turkey or the Goole ſupport, 
And dill ye ſcream with harſher found, 
[kT hole faults in you had ne'er been funds 

Fro all apparent beautics bln, 

Lach blemiſh firikes an envious mird. 
F Thus 
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On ev'ry tongue detraftion burns, "A 


Mark, with what inſolence and pride, {i 


_ een 


FT, 
1 
v. 


Thns in aſſemblies have I ſeen 

A nymph of brighteſt charms and mien, 
ST. i - F ' of Fay j ] y on 4. . 

Wake envy m each ug!y tace; 


[ 
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And buzzing icandal fills the place. 


FABLE -AXIH: 


Cupic, Hymen, and Plutus. 


S Cupid To Cythera's grove 


Employ'd the lctier pow'rs of love; 


Some ſhape the bow, or fit the ttring 
vome give the taper thatt 1ts wing, | 
Or tuin the polith'd quiver's monid, 
Or lad the darts with temper" gold. 


Andi their toil and various c 
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Thus Hymen, with afluming air, 


Acddrelsd 


Ll 
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e God : Thou purblind chit, 
Of awkward and i}}-judging wit, 
It matches are nat better mate, 


At once I mutt tortwear my trade, 
You ſnd me fuck 11!-coupled folks, 
That 'tis a thame to fell them yokes, 
They tquabble tor a pin, a feather, 
And wonder how they came together, 


IL 
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%e huſband's ſullen, dogged, thy, 


i lie wite grows flippant 1a reply ; 


He loves com:nand and due retiiictiong 


And the as well likes contradicio : 
Ge never flaviſhly ſubmits ; 

> he'll have her will, or hare her fits. 
' He this vay tugs, The Cotter draws ; 


he man grows jealous, and with cauſe 
Nothing can {1ve him but divorce 
And here the wite compies of courſe, 
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When, ſays th! Boy, had I 10 4g 
With erker your affairs or you ? 


1 never idly {end my darts 
You trale'tin mercenary hearts. 


For ſettlements the lawyer's teed ; 
Is my band witnels to the deed ? 


| Ji they line cat and dog agree, 
Go rail at Plutus, not at me. 


Plutus appear'd, and 121d, *Tis true 
In marriage gold 15 «li their View : 


|] hey 1.ek not beauty, wit, or 1enie; 


E Anilovel, ſeldom the pretence. 
7 otter incenie at my ſhrine, 


1d 1 alone the bargain f1gn, 


C4 How 


Rc, CI; 
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How can Belinda blame her fate ? 

She only aſk'd a great eſtate. 

Doris was rich enough, *tis true 
_ Her lord mult give her title too : 


And ev*ry man, or rich or poor, 
A tortune aſks, and aiks no more, 


Av'rice, whatever ſhape it bears, 
Mult fill he coupled with its cares. 


FABLE. XII. 
The Tame Stag. 


S a young Stag the thicket paſt, 
The branches held his antlers taſt; 
A clown, who ſaw the captive hung, 
Acrols the horns his halter flung. 


Now ſafely hamper'd in the cord, 

He bore the preſent to his lord. _ 
His lord was pleas'd ; as was the clown, 
When he was tip'd with halt a crown. 
The Stag was brought before his wile ; 
The tender lady begg'd his lite, 

How fleek's the ſkin ! how ſpeck'd lixec 
| mine ! 
Sure never creature was ſo charming ! , 
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* At firſt, within the yard confin'd, '"R 
K flies and hides from all mankind ; 1 


Now bolder grown with fix'd bw | 
And diſtant awe, preſumes to gizez b 
Munches the linen on the lincs, g 


And on a hood, or apron dines : | [i 
e (teals my little maſter's bread, 


Follows the tervants to be fed : þ 
earer and nearer now he ſtands, | 
To feel the praiſe of patting hands : "if 


amines eviry fiſt for meat, 
And though repuls'd di{dains retreat : 


 PWttacks again with levell'd horns ; 
Baſt; nd man, that was his terror, ſcorns, | 
”  F Such is the country maiden's fright, | 
ſhen firſt a red-coat 1s in f1;zht ; | i 
hind the door ſhe hides her tace;z 1 
ext time at diſtance eyes the Jace, | þ 
2WN, ſhe now can all his terrors ſtand, | | ! 
n. for trom his ſqueeze withdraws her hand, 1 
ic; hs mays familiar in his arms, | 
| d ev"ry ſoldier hath his charms, | 
Ke erf Þ1 tent to tent ſhe ſpreads her flame ; 
0 cuſtom conquers fear and ſhame. | 


! 
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FABDLE--AIV: 


The Monkey who had feen the Wy, 


{1 Monkey, to reform the times, 
/"& Relolv'd to vitit foreign cles : 
| For men in diſtant regions roam, 
x To bring politer manners home. 
4 So furth he fares, all toil defies : 
f Mifortune ſerves to make us wile, 

At length the treach'rous ſnare was ]:; 
P.or Pux was caught, to town convey 
There fold. (How envy'd was his doc: 
| 8 Mae captive 18 a lady's room !) 
Proud as a loyer of his chains, 

He day by day ker favour giuws. 
Whene'er the dury of the day 

The toilet cails, with mimic play 

He twiris her knots, he cracks her fan, 
if Like any other gentivinan, 

In viſits too his parts and wit, 

Vhen jelts grew dull, were fure to lt, 
Proud with applauſe, he thought his nur 
In ev'ry courtly art retin'd ; 
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Like Orpheus burnt with public zea, 
To civilize the Monkey weal ; 


_. B& watch'd occation, broke lus chain, [ 
ir 1d 1ought I1s native woods again, | 


E The hairy fylvans round him preſs, 
>>» MAjonith d at his rut and drets, 


——— _____ - - 


ſome praile his fleeve ; and others glote * 
Jpon his rich embrouer'd coat ; 

:6 dap»er perriwis commending, 

With the black tail behind de: Ne nding 


Wis powder'd back, above, below, 


a5 118 ; . 
voy hoary froſt, or fleecy ſnow ; 
cy. £ 
1 Wit all with envy and dehfire, 
5. G00! 


is futt'ring ſhoulder-Knot admire. 


The next in rank to human race; 


| Hear and 1mp: ove, he pertly cries ; x 
come to make a nation wile, ' þ 
Mc:ch your own worth ; ſupport your place, | 


fan, Þ cities long I paſt mv days, 
onvers'd with men, and Jearn'd their Ways, 
ieir-drefs, their courtiy manners tee ; 
hit, Mcform your ſtate, and ws me. 


'$. nuMck ye to thrive ? in flatt'ry deal! ;; | | 


our tcorn, your hate, with that concea]), 
Seem 


[--30- ] 
Seem only to regard your friends, 

Bu: uſe them for your private ends, 
Stint not to truth the flow of wit ; 

Be prompt to lie whene'cr *tis fit ; 
Bend all your force to {patter merit ; 
Scandal is converſation's {pirit. 
Boldly to ev'ry thing pretend, 

And men your talents ſhall commend, 
I knew the great, Oblerve me right; 
So ſhall you grow like man polite. 

He ſpoke and bow'd. With mutt'ring; 
The wond'ring circle grinn'd applaule, 
Now, warm'd with malice, envy, fpite, 
Their moit obliging triznds they bue; 
And fond to copy human ways, 
Praciite new miſchiets all their days, 

T hus the dui! 'ad, too tall for {choo], 
With trave} finiſhes the tool ; 

Studious of ev'ry coxcomb's airs, { fwer 
He drinks, games, drefles, whores 
O*erlooks with icorn all virtuous arts, 
For vice is fitted to his parts. 


FABL 
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| FARLE XY 
F/: Philoſopher and the Pheaſants, 


HE Sage, awak'd at carly day, 
I Thro' the deep foreſt took his way ; 
Fawn by the mutic of the groves, 
Yong the winding gloom he roves : 
rom tree to tree, the warbling throats 
:ht; Wrolong the iweet alternate notes. 
vt where he palt, he tcrror threw, 
"ring We fong broke ſhort, the warblers flew z 
ule, Whe tliruſhes chatter'd with afiright, 
vie, hd nightingales abuor'd hs fight; 
ite ; i animals beiore him ran, 
o thun the hateful fight of man. 


"= Whence 1s this dread of ev'ry creature? 
-hool, ly they our figure, or our nature ? 
As thus he walk'd in muſing thought, 
[ {verſes exr imperfect accents caught : 
Yes a ith cautious ſtep he nearer drew, 
ts, Þ the thick ſhade conceal'd from view. 
toh on the branch a Pheatant ſtood, 
round her all her lining brood ; 
ABI joud of the bleſſings of her neit, 
& thus a motiact's care exprely'd, T 
a 
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uh No dangers here thall circumvent, 
Fi Within the woods enjoy content. 
Sooner the hawk or vulture trutt 
ul þ 'Thwn man ; of annnals the ay 
f q' In him mg: antude you find, 
| A vice peculiar to the kind. 

The ſheep, whole 2nnu»1 tleece 15 dy*d, 
$ 'Fo guard his health, and ferve lus pride, 
1 Forc'd trom his foid ” native plain, 
Is in the cruel ſhambles (lain, 
| Phe {warms, who, with induſtrious till 

| j __ His hives with wax and honey fill, 
? 1 


in vain wioie funnner Uuys employ d. 
'Fhceirftores are fold; their race dettroy'd 
VWhit tribute fron, the $00 1s Paid | 
I'ves not her w 211 tcrznce ad ? 

Dors 1t not Sb 3 "he arts exviainy 

And drudge to raile the merchant's gn 
W h:2t new rewards this gen'ral ute ? 
He takes the quills, and cats the £0047, 
Man then avoid, dutett his wavs ; 

So takcty thall Penne your davs, 
When tervices are thus ac quitted, 

B-- trees } EA Mult be ipitted, 


FABL 
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FABLE- XVL 


?e Pin and the Needlio. 


Pin, who long had ferv'd a beauty, 


ly, Proficient in the touitt's duty, 
bride MW form'd her ſleeve, confin'd ber har 


porn ber knot a {ſmarter air, 
& ncarelt to her heart was: plac'd, 


; kill by in her mantua”s tai diffrac's ; 

t could the partial fortune bum, 
21 Wo fav her lovers {ery d the tim! 
is - * lagth from all her honovrs cat, 


rough various turns of Nite tho 
py glitter'd on a tatlor's wm! 
py kept a beggar's intant waina 3 


pals 


Rd Py, 7ang 'd within 2 rviicr's coat, 

g nitibutes to his yearly groat , 

my py, ruz'd again from tor w approach; 
| viſits 5 in tte doQtor's coach ; 
e, there, by yartous fortune tofl, 

; aſk in Greſham-bail was loſt. 

| m'd with the wonders of the ſhow, 


& ry fide, aboye, b<lor 
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She now of this or that enquires, 

W hat leatt was underitood admires. 
"Tis pln, each thing fo ftruck her mir! 
Her hcad's of viituolo Kind, 


And pray what's this, and thus, dear {: 

A Needle, favs th' interpreter. 

She knew the name. Ard thus th: & 
Addrels'd her as a tailor's tool, 

A Needle with that filthy tone, 

ne Ale, all with ruit c'ergrown ! 
You better might emplov Your pail-, 
And aid the fempitrets in her arts. 

But tell me how tric ti POE Bit 
Between that paltry f:nt and vou, 
Friend, tavs the Needle, ceate to blo! 
I follow r=! woitn and tame. 
Know'itthou the loadito::c's pow?r ans 
That virtue virtues can impar 7 

Ot all his tajents I partzke, 

Who thet: caii {uch a #tiend forſake ? 
*Tis I dirett the priot's hand 

To ſhun the rocks and treah 'rous td 

; By me the dittant world is known, 


ne ith; Indy, i ov; OV, 
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"* I with miiliners been bred, : 
Wh. it bad I been? tlie guide ot thread, 
I mi! 7H | rus. L' rd As.) VUigrar Newdles do, | [i 
Q! 10 MUre con Iequence than YOU, | 
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var i: FABLE XVII. | [ 
| bvepherts Dog and the Wolf, b4 
1:0 30.88 ; 
Wolf, wiih hunger fierce and bold, 
R:vag'd the'plains, ani! thinnd the 
i ; fold ; 
Tp nth: wood ifrcure he av, 
J'c thetts of night regaPd the — 
n Jn vain the Sheph erd's wakcivt car 
31d ipread the to1ls, and watch'd the tnaro ; 
blarſWy vain the Dog prriu'd his pace, 
El 1c tecter robber mock'd the chace 


and 55 L:ighttoo! rang'd the foreft round, 
Þ: cance his foe's reireat he found. 
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Thoſe jaws ſhould prey on nobler food, 

And drink the boar's and lion's blood 

Great jouls with gen'rous pity me!t, 

Which coward tyrants never felt. 

How harinlels 1s our fleccy care! 

Be brave, and Jet thy mercy ſpare, 
Friend, ſays the Woli, the matter weigh 

Nature deiign'd us beaits of prey : 

As tluch, when hunger finds a treat, 

*Tis neceſſary Woives ſhould eat, 

Tf mindful of the bleating weal, 

Thy bolvm burn with real zeal ; 

Hence, and thy tyrant lord beicech, 

| To him repeat the moving ipcech ; 

A Wolf eats ſheep but now and then, 

Ten thouſands are devour'd by men, 

An open foe may prove a curte, 

But a pretended friend 1s worſe, 
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FABLE XY. 
QF: Painter avbo pleniid Nevo op and 


- Ter; 6 


Keep prob abiiiy 131 View. 


T: De t of -his hook contounds, 


1 


Mes ev 12 his reel courage doubtcg ; 
Fit Hatt'ry never ſeems aviurd 
[ic tatter'd always take your WOTG x 
ſ 6 boli bites fecm juit 3 3 

['.cy take the {trongeſt praiſe en truſt, 
[ hot boles, to” nc'er lo great, 

F 11! 111] come ſhown of Heli-conceits 
So very like a Painter drew, 

Natev rv eve the picture knew; 
& lit complexion, feature, air, 
d uſt, the lite 1:10]1t was there. 
D ftiatt'ry with his colours laid, 
0 bloom reltor'd the taded maid ; 
gave cach raulcle all its treneth; 


D232 


EST men ſuſpect your tale untrue, 


1: with his tongue hath arnucs routed, 


* mouth, the chin, the noie's length; 


His 
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His honeſt pencil touch'd with truth, 
And mark'd the date of age and youth, 
He Joſt }iis friends, his practice tail'd ; 
Truth ſhould not always be reveal'd ; 
In duſty piles his piQures Jay, 

For no one {ent the tecond pay. 

Two buttos, fraught with ev'ry grace, 

A Venus” and Apollo's face, 

He plac'd in view; reloly'd to pleaſe, 

Whoever ſat, he drew from thele ; 

From thete corrected ev'ry feature, 

And fpirited each awkward creature. 
All things were ſet ; the hour was con 

His pallet ready o'er his thumb, 

My Lord appear'd ; and le.ted right 

In proper attitude and light, 

The Painter look'd, he iketch'd the pizc: i 

'T hen dipt his pencil, talk'd of Greece, 

Ot Titan's tints, of Guido's air : 

Thole eyes, my Lord, the ſpirit there 

Might well a Raphael's hand require, 

To give them all the native fire; 

The teatures fraught with tenſe and wit, 

You'll grant are yery hard to hit; 


Py was 


; 
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But yet with patience you ſhall view 


As much as paint and art can do. N 
FOblerve the work. My Lord reply'd, | [ 
Tf now I thought my mouth was wide uh 


(Bciides, my nole is ſomewhat long ; 
Dur Sir, for me, 'tis far too young, . 
> Ol! pardon me, the artiſt cry'd, 
& (his, we Painters muſt decide. 
The picce ev'n common eyes mult ſtrike, 
J warrant it extremely like, 
My Lord examin'd it a-new; 
Ko looking. glals icem'd halt fo true. 
| 4A Lidy came ; with borrow'd grace, 
WW: trom bis Venus form'd her face, 

x jover prais'd the Painter's art ; A 
Jo like the pi&ture in his heart ! 7 
0 &v'ry age lome charm he lent ; þ 
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Wn beauties were almoſt content, 'Þ 
i, . .* 4 l 
\ Thro* all the town his art they prais'd ; * 
B's cuſtom grew, his price was rais'd. = 


I:4 he the real likeneſs ſhown, {Þ 
Nould any man the piture own ? 'Þ 
but when thus happily he wrought, &. 
Lach tound the bKenets in his thought, 
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FABLE: XIX. 
The Lion and the Cub, 


OW fond are men of ruie and pl 


Whs court it from the mean and ba: 
Thete cannot bear an equal migh, 
But froin ſuperior merit fly. 
They love the cellar's vulgar joke, 
And Ioſe their hours in ale and finoks, 
There. o'er ſome petty club prelide : 
Sy poor, 1o paltry is their pride ! 
Nay, evin with tools who:e nigits will 
In hopes to bz ſupreme in wit. 
If thele can read, to theſe I write, 
To ſet their worth in tineit light, 


A Lion-cub, of ſordid mind, 
Avoided all the Lion kind ; 
Ford of applauſe, he fongit the teafts 
Of vulgor and inc le beaſts ; 
W.th afles all his tim: he ipent, 
Tucir chid's perpetual prelident, 
He cavght their manners, looks and airs: 
An als in ev'ry thing but ears ! 


F $5. 5 2 

BF cer his kighneſs meant a joke, 

FT icy grinn'd applaule before he ſpoke 3 
EB it at —— word what ſhouts of Weng 
ECood gods! how natural he brays! 

4 L | Elate with flatt'ry and conceit, 
MW 1 2 ſeeks is royal tire's retreat 

j Forward, and fond to ſhew his parts, 
His highnels brays ; the Lion farts. 

© Puppy, that-curit vociferation. 
Bcirays thy lite and converſation z 
Coxcumnds, an ever nolly race, 

Are trumpets of their own dilgrace, 

+ Why fo levere? the Cuv replies 3 

Our lenate always | held me wile, 

| How weak 13 pride! returns the fires 

F | fools are vain, when fools admurel 
But knuw, what itupid afles prize, 
Lions and noble beaits detpile. 


FABLE-XX. 
The Od Hen and the Cock, 


Y Eftrain your child ; you'll foon bclieve 
The text which lays, we ſprung from 
Eve, 
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As an ol Hen ted forth her *r2'r, 
And tfrem'd to peck to ſhew the gran : 
Sherak'd the chait, the leratch'd the grout, 
And glean'd the {.acions yard around, 
A giddy chick, to try her wings, 
On the well's narrow margin tprings, 
And prone the drops. "The mother's bra) 
All day with forrow was polels'. 
A Cock ſhe met ; her fon the knew : 
And in her heart atteQion grew, 
My fon, favs the, I grant your ycars 
Have reach'd beyond a Mother's crcs, 
I ſee you vizrons, ftrong, and bold; 
I hear with joy your triumphs told. 
* Fis not from Cocks thy fate I dread : 
But jet thy ever-wary treat 
Avoid yan well; that fital place 
Is {ure perdition to our race. 
Print this my counſel on thy breaſt ; 
To the juit gods I leave the reſt. 
He thank d her care; yet day by day 
His bolom burn'd to dilobey ; 
And ev'ry time the well he ſav;, 
Scori'd in his heart the fooliſh law ; 
Nex 
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Wer and more near each day he drew, 
J Kd long'd to try the dang”rous View, 

| Why was this idle charge? he cries: 
E: courage temale fears deſpite, 

D; did the doubt my heart was brave, 
Bind therefore this injunCtion gave ? 


ny 4 
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tf docs her harveit fore the place, 

(treaſure for her younger race ; 

bd wouid ſhe thus my tearch prevent ? 
[and relolv'd, and dare th* event. 

Thus faid, He mounts the margin's round, 
nd prics into the depth protound. 

& (tretch'd his neck ; and trom below, 

F:ith ſtretching neck, advanc'd a toe : 

Wih wrath his ruffled plumes he reats, 

he toe with ruffled plumes appcars : 

ſreat anſwer'd threat, his fury grew, 
Euliong to mect the war he flew, 

I win the wat'ry death he found, 

& thus lamented as he drown'd : 

LH nee had boen in this condition, 

bt for m y mother's prohibition, 
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FABLE XXI:-- 


The Rat-Catcher ard Cats, 


HE rats by night ſuch miſchicf vic, 
Betty was ev'ry morning chi ; 
They undermin'd whole 1ides of bacon, 
Her checte was fapp'd, her tarts were tak: x 
Her palties, fenc'd with thickelt pate, 
Were all demoliſh'd, and Jaid walte, 
She curs'd the Cat for want of duty, 
Who left her foes a conſtant booty. 
An Engineer, of noted ſkill, 
Engag'd to ſtop the growing ill, 
From room to room he now {urveys 
Their haunts, their works, thetr tecret wi! 
Finds where they 'ſcape an ambulcade, I. 
And wheuce the nightly faily's made. 
An envious Cat, from place to place, 
Unleen, attends his filent pace. 
She taw, that if his trade went on, 
The purring race mutt be undone 
So, lecretly removes his baits, 
Aud ey'ry {tratagem dctcats. 
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7 Aran he : ts the poilon 'd toilsz '* 
A 14 Puſs again the labour foils, } 

| What "Ig (to fruſtrate my deſigns) | 1 

1 Mr 1chemes thus nightly countermines ? z 
Tceus'd, he cries: This very hour | 
pq Pi wretch ſhall bleed beneath m3 pow'r, i! 


© So (21d, A pond'rous trap he beotghs, 


if TP in the fat poor Puſs was cavght, f 
x ' 
FF Smuggler, ſays he, thou ſhalt be made 4 
| vitim to onr Iofs of trade. \'J 


The captive Cat, with pitcous mews, 
bor pardon, lite, and freedom ſucs. _ 
filter of the ſcience ſpare 3 
Ine 1nt'relt is our common care, | 
| What inloience! the man reply'd ; A 
all Cats with ns the game divide ? WW 


'Y Ecre all your mterloping band f 
"| tngufli'd, or Expt I'd the land, Fl 
; e R1t-Catchers nig!1t raile our fees, - 1 
» ſl: onardians of a nation's cheeſe ! | 
A Cat, who faw the lifted knife, 4} 
hs ſpoke, and fav'd her fificr's life, ; 


Wn cry age and .chme we lee, 
$0 of a trade ca ne'cr agree. 


Each 


L$2 ] 

Each hates his neighbour tor encroachin; 
'$quire ſtigmatizes *ſquire for poaching; 
Beauties with beauties are in arms, 
And tcandal pelts each other's charms; 
Kings too their netghbour kings dethroy, 
In hope to make the world their own, 
But let us mit our dehires : 
Not war like beauties, kings, and *fquirg 
For though we both one prey puriue, 
There's game enough tor us and you, 


FADBLE-XXIH. 


The Goat w:thout a Beard, 


IS certain that the modiſh paſſion 
Deſcend among the crowd, like! 
ſons. | 
Excuſc me then, if pride, conceit, 
(The manners of the fair and great) 
I give to monkeys, aſſes, dogs, 
Ficas, owls, goats, butterflies, and hogs, 
I lay that theſe are proud, What then! 
1 never {aid they equal men. 


A Goat (as vain as Goat can be) 
Aiﬀccted ſingularity, 


C33 1 
Khene'er a thymy bank he found, 
F- r0ll'd upon the fragrant ground ; 
Ind then with fond attention ttood, 
ix d, o'er his 1mage in the flood, 

I hate my ftrowzy beard, he crics ;; 
Uy youth 15 loſt in this ditguite, 
pd; not the temales know my vigour, 
Vc} might they loathe thus rev'rend figure, 
| Relolv'd to lnooth his thaggy face, 
Fc (ought the barber of the place. 
| tippant monkey, ſpruce and {mart, 
ard by, pretels'd the dapper art. 


Cw Noi ar in 


ww 


5 pole with pewter. batons hung, 
ack rotten teeth in order ſtrung, 
ng* cups, that in the window Itood), 
nd with red rags, to look like blood, 
id well his threefold trade cxplaing 
Wo ſhav'd, drew teeth, 2nd breath'd a vein, 


The Goat he welcomes with an air, 
nd feats him in his wooden chair : 
outh, noſe, and cheek, the lather hides : 
ght, tmooth, and fwitt, the razor glides, 
1 hope your cultom, Sir, lays pug 
& Ever tace was halt ty mug, 
'Tix 
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The Goat, patient for wpplauls 
Swift to the ne:ghb'ring bill wit Ming, 
The ſhaggy people grinu'd an tat'y, 
Heighday ! what s here? without a buy 
Say, brother, whence the dire dig ace? 
What envious hand hath :obb'd your tic 

When thus the top, with ſmiles of cor 
Are beards by civil naitons worn ? 
Ev'n Mulſco: itcs have mow?d thor chic: 
Shall we, Iike.formal Capuchins, 

Stubborn in x ride, retain the mode, 
And bear about the hairy load ? 
Whene'er we through he village tray, 
Are we not mock'd aiong the way ; 
Inſulted with Joud ſhouts oi icorn, 

By boys our beards dilgrac'd and torn! 

Were you no more with Goats to dy 
Brother, I &rant you reaton well, 
 Revlies a bcarded chiet, Beſide, 

If boys can moriity thy pride, 

How wilt thou ftand the ridicule 

Of our whole flock ? attcSted tool ! 
Coxcombs, diftinguiſh'd from the reſt, 


{To all but coxcombs are a jcit, 
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3 FAB L:E:XXTIT; 

The 0/4 Woman ard her Cats, 

& 7 HO fiiendſhip with a knave hath 
| made, 
k:dp'd a partner in the trade. 

d matron, who condu&s abroad 

piling nymph, 1s thought a bawd ; 

if a modeſt girl 15 ſeen 

th one who curts a lover's ſpicen, 

E cuels her, not extremely nice, 

8 only wif to know her price. 

thus, that on the choice of friends 

| good. or evil name depends, 


L rrinkled Hag, of wicked fame, 

ic 3 little ſmoky flame 

ov'ring, pinch'd with age and froſt ; 
ſhrivelPd hands, wii' veins embols'd, 
n her knees her weight ſuſtains, 

Ile palſy ſhook her crazy brains : 
mumbles forth her backward pray'rs, 
pntam'd {cold of fourſcore years. 

uit her fwarm'd a num'rous brood 

ats, who lank with hunger mew'd. 


Teaz'd 


E-9* 1 
Teaz'd with their c11es, her choler 5 
And thus ſhe ſputted : Hence, ye © 
Foul that TI was, to entertain 


Such imps, ſuch fiends—a hellifh train 
Had ye been never hous'd and nurs'd, 
I, for a witch, liad ne'er been curs'd, 
To you I owe, that crowds of boys 
Worry me with eternal note ;; 
Straws laid acroſs my pace retard, 
The horle-ſhue's na (each Uyucliy 
guard), 
The {ſtunied broom the wenches hile, 
For tear that I thouid up and ride 
They ſtick with pins my blecding teat, 
An bid me thow my {ccret teat, 

To hear you vrate would vex a faint 
Who hath mott reaton of complaint? I 
Replies a Cat. Let's come to proof. 
Had we ne'er ittarv'd beneath your 100! 
We had, like others of our race, | 
In credit liv'd as beatts of chace. 

*Tis 'infamy to ferve a Heg ; 

Cats are thought imps, icy. PEE 3 03 

And boys againit our lives combine, 

Becaule, 'tis tad, your Cats have nine. 
FAB! 
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FAS E AATY. 


Te Butterfly aud the Snau. 


* LL upſtarts mfolent in place, 4 
1. Reunnd us of their vulgar Face, {i 
; 4 


As, in the {unihine of tne 1m O0IN\, 


J 

| Butterfly (but newly born) | 

mu | prouauly perking on a role z 
ally j 


Fit pert concelt his boſom glows ; 
$ wINg's (all glorious to Eee 


qlropt With azure, fot and go! 
fide he difplays ; the 11; angled. UEW | 
Elicts his eyes, and various hue, | 


in His now-forgotten friend, a Snail, i" 

> Wrcati bis houte, with fhmy tral 

f, (W:wis o'er the grats ; whom when he tp1es, bi 

oof MW wrath he to the garner ces : 1 
IVWhat mcans yon peatunt's dawiv toll, q 
on choakirs weeds to rid the foil ? | 


iy wake you to the moruing's care ? 1 
by with new arts correct the Year 

by glows the peach with crimlon ! (110 ? 

[i wily the viumb's 11 iting blue ? | 
F, Were 
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Vrere they to fealt his taſte deſign'd, 
Taat vermin of voracious kind ? 
Cruſh then the ſlow, the pilf ring race; 
So purge thy garden from dugrace, 

What arrogance ! the Snail reply'd; 
How inſolent is upſtart pride! _ 
Hadit thou not thus with infult vain, 
Provok'd my patience to complain, 
T had conceal'd thy mcaner birth, 
Nor trac'd thee to the ſcun of earth, 
For ſcarce nine funs have wak'd the ho! 


To {well the fruit, and paint the flow: 


Since I thy bumblcr life ſurvey'd, 
In bale and ſordid guiſe array'd; 
A hideous inſeR, vile, unclean, 


You dragg'd a flow and noilome train; if 


And from your ſpider-bowels drew 

Foul film, and fpun the dirty clue, 

I own my humble life, good friend ; 

Snail was I born, and inail ſhall end, 

And what's a Butterfly ? At beſt, 

He's but a Caterpillar, dreſt; 

And all thy race (a numerous ſeed) 

Shall prove ot Caterpillar breed. 
FABL 
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FABLE--XXY; 
The -"Scoli ard the Parrot. 


H3 huſband thus reprov'd his w: 
Who deals m 41t indy, lives ut {true 3 
þ:t thou the herald Gi Ultgract, 
n0Uncing war to all thy race ? 
in nothing quell thy thunder's rage, 
F\ 1ich ſpares no friend, nor 1eX, nor 1:20 
T it vixen tongue of your's, my Ucuiy 
F..cms our neghbours far and note » 


4p 
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bood Gods! *ts like a Fon 21 ive t', 
it murn'rng tows, and tows © 
KCl Ur'd, pe: rpetual. tis ico ra 4 form! 
Lixe tame, it gathers ftrengtlh | 
' Heighday ! the flipnant ton 
vw folemn 15 the t Foot f _ IE ! 
+ nuure's choice: oft debarr'd ? 
, frown not; tor I wilt be beard, 


Fr ;en of late are finely r:dden, 
f\ parrot's priviles 0 torvidden ! 


FU praile his talk, is ſquall:ng 


£S-27% ay; ay. in 2112 Wig Gs 
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Now reputations flew 11 pieces 
Of motners, daughters, aunts and nieces; 
She ran the Parrot's language o'er, 
Hawd, hufly, drunkard, flattern, whore; 
On all the "I ſhe vents her fury, 

Tries and condemns without a jury. 

At once the torrent of her words 
Alarm'd cat, monkey, dogs and birds: 
All join their torces to confound her ; 
Puts ſpits, the monkey chatters round her; 
'The yelping cur her heels aſſaults ;; 

The magpye blabs out all her faults; 
Poll, in the uproar, from her cage, 
With this rebuke out-{cream'd her rage; 
A Parrot 1s for talking priz'd, 

But prattling women are deſpis'd. 

She who attacks another's honour, 
Draws ev”ry living thing upon her, 
Think, madam, when you ſtretch your lung 
"Chat all your neighbours too have tongue:; 
Ore Gander mnt ten thouſand get, 

ics 2 world 4:41 int'reſt pays the debt, 


EF -or -1 
FABLE XXVL. 
The Cur and the Maſtift. 


 & Sneaking Cur, the maſter's ſpy, 
Rewarded for his daily lc, 
AVith ſecret jcalouſes and tears 
Set all-together by the cars. 
Poor puſs to-day was 1 diſgrace, 
Another cat ſupply'd her place : 
The hound was beat, the Malliff chid, 
he monkey was the room torbid : 
Lich to his deareſt triend grew ſhy, 
ad none could tell the reaton ways 


A plan to rob the houle was laid. 
he thick with love feduc'd the maid; 
[Caol'd the Cur, and lfirok'd his head, 
rd bought His fecrety with bread. 
ie next the Maſtff's honour try'd, 
Vote honeit jaws the bribe dety'd. 
£ ftretch'd his hand to proffer PO; 
The turly dog his fingers tore. 
owilt ran the Cur; with indicnation 
W i maltcr took his information, 


£2 Iiars 
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Hang him, the viliain's curs'd, he cries 
And round his neck the halter tics. 

'T'he dog his humble fuit preterr”d, 
And begg'd in juſtice to be heard, 
The matter fat. On either hand 
The cited dogs confronung ſtand ; 
The Cur the bloody tale relates, 
And, like a Jawyer, agoravates. 
Judge not unheard, the Maſtiff cry'd, 
But weish the cauſe of ether fide. 

'hink not that treacl'ry can be juſt, 
Take not intormers words on trult, 
They ope* their hand to ev'ry pay, 

And you and me by turns betray. 
He fpoke, And all the truth appearih £ 
T'ic Cur was hang'd, the Mattiit clear 


FABLE -XXVII. 


ve Sick Man and the Angel. 


S tnere no hope ? the fics Dian fail, 
The fitent doctor ſhook his head, 
And took his leave with tions of forrow, 

7 ER T ; - _— 
Dupaing of bis tee to-morrow. 


Vi 


n t-03 
Wi:-n thus the Man, with gaſping breath; 
E the chilling wound of death : 
Wc 1 mult b: Fy the world adieu, 
I t me my former life review, 
Fant, my bargains well were made, 
Bt all men over-reach in trade ; 
J's ſelf-defence in each profeſſion. 
Bure felf-detence 1s no tranſgrefiion ? 
The little portion 1n my hands, 
; y good {-curity on lands, 
- þ well increas'd. Tt unawares, 
['y juſtice to myſelf and heirs, 
Bt let my debtor rot in jail, 
1 or want of good follicjcnt bail ; 
ſ 1 by wilt, or bond, or deed, 
R-duc'd a family to need, 
My will hath made the world amends; 
Mi; hope on charity depends. 
AVhen I am number'd wah the dead, 
And all my pious gitts are read, 
By heav'n and carth 'twill then be known, 
My charities were amply ſhown, 
An Angcl came. Ah friend! he cry 'd, 
No more 1n tlatt'ring hope contide. 


E d. 
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Can thy good derds m tormer tin; 
Outwetgh the baiance ot ty cy p 
What widow or what orphan p1 ay » 

To crown thy jt with kengib of Jay: 
A picus alion's m thy pow'r, 
Embrace wit joy the E Happy hour. 
Now, while you draw the vital a 

Prove your intention 15 fincerc 

This inſtant give an hundred pound; 
Your ne-ghbours want, and you abound, 
But why tuch haſte! the fick Man whinc, 
Waio knows as yet what heay'n dehtigns' 
Perhaps I may recover &1!l, 

That ſum and more are in my will. 
Fool, lays the viſions, now 'tts plain, 
Your lite, your foul, your heav'n was gain 

From ev'ry tide, with all your might, 
You ſcrap'd, and fcrap'd beyond your right 
And aiter death would fain atone, 

By giving waat 15 not your &x4. 

While there is lite there's nope, lie crv'd, 
Then why tuch haſte? fo groan'd and Jy" 


FABLI 


FEA BLE: XYVIHH. 


T Perſian, the Sun, ard the Cloud, 


F< there-a bard whom genius hres, 

L \Vhote ev'ry thought the God inſpires ? "Hh 

Fen envy reads the nervous lines, \ | 

| þ trets, the rails, ſhe raves, ſhe pines | 
; hiſling ſnakes with venom ſwell ; | | 

i calls her venal tram trom Hel] ; | Wh. 

©. ſervile ends her nod obey, #: 

Ind all Curl's authors are in pay. 

Inc calls up calumny and ſpite, 

Þiis ſhadow owes 1ts birth to light, 


As proftrate to the god of day, 
lth heart devout, a Perfian-lay, 
invocation thus begu::, | 
Parent of hight, all-teeing Sun, 
bihc bean, whole rays dilpente h 
© various gitts of providence, | 
pt our praiſe, our daily pray”r, F 
þi: on our fields, and blcts the year. WI. | 
Lioud, who mock'd his gratetu! tongue, 
day with ſudden darkneſs huns ; '} 


s I.3 
With vi 
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With pride and envy ſwell'd, aloud 
A. voice thus thunder'd trom the Cloud, 
Weak 1s this gaudy god cf thine, 
Vhom I at will forbid to ſhine. 
Shall T nor vows, nor incenſe know ? 
Where praiſe 1s due, the praile beſtow, 
With fervent a) the Pertian mov'd, 
Thus the proud calumny reprov'd : 
jt was that God, who cjaims my pray 7, 
Who gave thee birth, and rais 'd thee ther 
When o'er his beams the veil is thrown, 
Thy fub{tance 1s but plainer ſhown. 
A paſſing gale, a puff of wind, 
Niſpels thy thickeft troops combin'd, 
The gale arote ; the vapour toſt - 


(The ſport of winds) in air was loſt; v 
The glorious orb the day refines, k. 
Thus cnvy breaks, thus merit ſhines. I 
Qt; 

hi 

FITS is 

LULFYS Ile 2 

! ye 

211 


FAB} Rr 


E971 
FABELE--SXSIX. 
The Fox at the Point of Death. 


Fox, in lite's extreme decay, 
UL Weak, ſick, and faint, exoring lay ; 
b! appetite had left his maw, 
b age difarm'd his mumbling jz 

; num'rous racc around him |: nd 
q Tn their dying fire's command : 


þ rais'd his head with whini: 18 m0an, 
b] thus was heard the fechle tone. 
Ah, ſons! from evil ways ut 
I; crimes lie heavy on my heart, 

; ſee, the murder'd oecte appear ? 


*$ are t! 1Q fe bleeain; Y ti KEYS th. 45 > 


Iny-all around this cacxlng tram, 
10 haunt my ears for ons ſl:2in ? 
ve hungry Foxes round them far'd, 
11 for the promis'd feait prepar'd. 
ere, Sir, 15 all-th:s dam ly cnecr ? ? 
turkey, goole, nor hen 15 here. 
le are the phantoms of your brain, 
bi your ſons lick their 11ps 114-vain.. 
[ plutons ? lays the aroopiug fir2y 
an mordinate Acre, 


(08. 3 

Your liqu*riſh taſte you ſhall deplore, 

When peace of conſcience is no more, 

Docs not the hound betray our pace, 

And gins and guns deftroy our race ? 

Thieves dread the ſearching eye of po”; 

And never feel the quiet hour. 

Old age (which few of us ſhall know) 

Now puts a period to my woe. 

Would you true happineſs attain, 

Let honelty your paſhons rein ; 

So live in credit and eſteem, 

And the good name you loſt, redeem, 
The counſel's good, a Fox replics, 

Could we pertorm what you advite. 

Think what our anceltors have done; 


A line of thieves from ton to ſcn B 
To us Geſcends the long diſgrace, 3 
And infamy hath mark'd our race. [ : 
Thy” we, like harmleis ſheep, ſhould t: = 
Honeſt in thought, in word, and dec; - 


Whatever hen-rooſt is decreas'd, (. 
We thall be thought to ſhare the feaſt, . Fl 
The change ſhall never be believ'd. 
A. loſt good name 1s neer retricy'd. 


G7] 


E Nav, then; replies the feeble Fox, 
{But hark ! T hear 3 hen” that clocks) b 
Go, but be mod'rate in your food ; I: 
& chicken too might do me good, Wt 


FABLE XXX. 
Z Setting-Dog and the Partridge. 


HE ranging Dog the [{tubble tries, 

8 And tcarches ev'ry breeze that flies; 
bc (cent grows warm ; with cautious tear 
creeps, and points the covey near 
e men, in ſilence, far behind, 
picious of game, the net unbind, 
A Partridge, with experience wile, 
e fraudful preparation ſpies : 
{mocks their totls, alarms her brood ; 
f covey ſprings, and lecks the wood 
ere her certatn wing ſhe tries, 
6 to the creeping Spaniel cries ; 
1 fawning flave to man's deceit, 
, pimp of luxury, ſneaking cheat, 
Wy whole ſpecies thou diſgrace, 
'Þ Gall difown thee of their race ! 

LL For 


For if I jugge their native parts, 
They're born with opcn beneft heaits; 
And, ere they ſery'd man's wicked end; 
Wee gen'rous foes or real friends. 
View thus the Dog with fcorntul fn! 
Secure ct wing, thou dar'tt revile, 
Cowns are to poliſh'd manners bl:nd; 
How isnrant is the ruſtic mind ! 
wvly worth 1agacious courtiers ice, 
£\ nt to pretcrment rite, hke me. 
The thrivi ing pimp, who beauty tot8 
Hath oft enhanc'd a nation's debts 
Fnend lets his trieid, * og regard; 
And miniitters his {x1 reward 


Thus train'd by man, 1 _ his way: 
A Es : ' oe « feaſts ww dye 7] 
ZA lit SLOW:NZT LAVCUT Ivalts My G73, 
: : EY” 7 1.0 
I might have gueſt, the Pariridge 4 FS 
* +1 i Mie 
'The place where you were train'd an! - 
« Rk ith 
Servants are apt, and 1N A trice 
& + aa 2 a Er Fo ST ht 
hs Hi hair their maker's vice, | 
\ © W, 
You came fiom court, you fav, Ac 
Now 


Cre tid; and ? He cSOViy " RI 
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The Univerſal Apparition. Bb 


Rake, by ev'ry paſſion ruPFd, 4 'W 
With ev'ry vice Ins youth had cooP'd | 

faſe his tainted blood affails ; 300 

; tpirits droop, his virour tals; by Ne 

ith ſecret 11s at home he pines, 

nd, like infirm old age, declines, | 

As, twing'd with pain, he penhive fits, 

pd raves, and prays, and iwears by fits ; 

iaitly phantom, lean and wan, _ 

tre him roſe, and thus began : 


4; name perhaps hath reach'd your ear ; | 
tn, and be advis'd by Care. 

r ove, nor honour, wealth, nor pow'r, 

n give the heart a cheartul hour, 

hen health 1s Joſt, Be tunely wile : 

th health all taſte of ptkcaſure flics, i 
bus faud, the phantom diſappears, i 
e wary countel wak'd his fcars ; 
ww from all excels abitains, 


th phyſic purifies Ins veins z iq 
0, to procure a lober lite, S129 


dives to yenture on 2 wile: _ 
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But now again the Sprite aſcend: 
Wherc'er ko walk his car attends; 
Inflinunes that beauty's franc; 
That perſeverance mult prevail z 
With iraloutes his braun inflames, 
And wiltpc's all bet jovers nanmitss 
In other hou:'s ſhe repret-ats 
His bouthold charge, his annual rents, 
Ircreating debts, perplexing duns, 
And nothing tor his younger fons. 
Strait a is thoughts to gain he trim: 
And with tlie thirkt of tucre burns. 
But when poiiuts d of tontune's ore, 
The Spectre hams him more and moz] ;; 
Sets want and nilery in view, PN 
Bold thieves, and all the murd'ring cre 
 Alarrws him with cternal frights, 
Inteits hi3 (dream, or wakes his niglt!s. | 
How ſh2ll he chaſe this hideous gut? 
Pow'r niay perhaps prote& his relt, 
To pow'r he role, Again the Sprite Way 
Belts litm morning, noon and night; W - 
Talks of ambitious tott'ring ſeat, 
How envy perl:cut?s the great, 


S263 8 

df va] hate, of treach"rous friends, 

Ind what dilgrace his fall attends. 
E The court he quits to fly from Care, 
Ind fceks the pcace of rural air : 

s groves, his fields, zmus'd his hours ; 
epron'd his trees, he rais'd his flowers : 
ut Care again his ſteps puriues 3 
V3rns him of blaſts, of bhghting dews, | 
 plund "ring mſefts, ſnails and rains, 
n4droughts that ſarv'd the labour'd plains. 
bread, at home, the SpeCtre's there : 
71in we leck to fly trom Care. 

tenth he thus the Ghoſt addreft, 

ce thou mult be my conſtant gucelit, 
kin, and tollovs me no more ; 


; Care by right ſhould go before. 


FABLE: XXXII. 


The tx19 Oavis and the Sparrow. 


WO tormal owls together ſaf, 

Conteirny thus in falemn chat. 
s.15 the modern taſte decay'd | 
wes the reipcct to wildom pad * 


3 Ov! 


hi 


i; 
bo 


And on Minerva's helm wete plac'd; 


| E794 <1] 
Our worth the Grecian f1ze3 knew ; 
They gave our fires the honour due ; 
They weigh'd the dignity ct tows, 
And pry'd into the depth of Owls. 
Athens, the ſcat of learned reme, 
With gen'ral voice rever'd our name ; 
On merit title was conterr'd, 

And ail ador'd th' Athemian bird, 
Brother, you reaſon well, replics 
The ſolemn mate, with hait-ſhut cyt; 
Right, Athens was the feat of Izarnin: 

And truely wiidom is di{cerning. 
Belides, on Pallas* helm we tit, 

T ie ivpe ons. ornament of \ wit ; 
Kut now alas! were quite negieRed, 
And a Pere "ap more reieRted, 


A fpartow, who was lodg'd beſide, 
O'crhears them ſoothe each other's pric 
And thus he nimbly vents his heat 

Who meets a fool muſt find AND 3 
IT grant, you were at Athens grau'd, 3s 


But ev'ry bird that wings the iky, 
Except an Qwl, Gan tel} you why, Bk 
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rom hence they taught their ſchools to know 
Bow falle we judge by outward ſhow ; 
hat we thould never looks eftecm, 1 
"oy tools as wite as you might leem, on 
I ould you conteinpt and {corn avoid, Wy 
Let your vain-glory be deitroy'd ; 
Humble your arrogance of thought, | 
urlue the ways by nature taught ; A 
0 ſhall you find delicious fare, 

nd gratetul farmers -praife your care; 

d ſal] fleek mice your chace reward, 
Wd n0 cen cat tind more regard, 


ay Amro — 
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FABLE XYXIHN.. 


Te Courtier and Proteus. 


IX 7 Hene'er a Courtier's out of place, 
| The country ſheiters his ditgrace ; 
here, doon!'d to excrcite and hoalting 

k; houſe and gardens own his wealth. is. 

d builds new ſchemes, in hopes to gain 

E p.under of another reign; | 
Philip's ſon, woutd tain be doing, [ 
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As one of theſe (without his wand) 
Penſive along the winding ſtrand 
Employ'd the ſolitary hour, 
In projeQs to regain his pow'r ; 4 
The waves in fpreading circles ran, 
Proteous aroſe, and thus began : 
Came you from court ! for in your mic: 
A ſc}f-important air 1s ſeen. 

He frankly own'd his friends had trick' 
And how he fell his party's victim. [oY 

Know, lays the god, by matchlc!: {il F 
I change to ev ry ſhape at will; | 
But yt, I'm told, at Court 7ou ſee 
Thott who preſume to rival me, 

I h1i5 aid. A ſnake, with hidcous tri 
Proteus extends his fealy mail, 

Know, ſays the Man, tho” proud in pl: 
Ail Courticrs are ef reptile race, 
ike you, they take that dreadful form, 
Baik in the fun, and fiy the ſtorm ; 
With malice hiſs, with envy glote, 
And tor convetyence change their coat; 
With new-got luftre rear their head, 
Tinh on 3 durnghtl born and bred. 
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| Sudden the god a lion ſtands ; Wi 
FHe ſhakes his mane, he ſpurns the ſands ; 319} 
Now a fierce Iynx, with fiery glare, [912 
A wolf, an afs, a fox, a bear, ! il 

Had I ne'er liv'd at court, he cries, 1} 


Euch transformation might ſurpriſe ; 
ut there, in queſt of daily game, 
Fach able courtier acts the ſame. 

Wolves, lions, Iynxes, while in place, 
Their ficnds and tellows are their cha. 

f hey play the bear's and fox's part; 
Wow rot by force, now ſteal with art. 
hey ſometimes in the ſenate bray ; 
O:, chang'd again to beaſts of prey, 
Down from the lion to the ape, 

Pratile the frauds of ev'ry ſhap?, 
& fiid. Upon the god he flics, 
* | mp the ttrugglng captive ties. 
Now, Protcus, now (to truth compe!!'d) 
J | ak, and confels thy art excell'd, 
Ute firength, furpriſe, or what you will, 
The courtier finds evaſion till; 

Not to be bound by any ties, 

And never torc'd to leave his lies. ? 
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FABLE XXXIV, 
The Maſtifts. 


HOSE wio in quarrels interpoſe, 
| Mutt often wipe a bloody nole, 


A Mifult, cf truc Engliſh blood, 
Lov'd fizating better than his food. 
When dogs were ſnarling for a bone, 
He long'd to make the war h1s own, 
And often found (when two conicad) 
To interpole obtain'd his end : 

He glory'd in his limping pace 

The tcars of honour feam'd his face; 
In ev'ry limb « gaſh appears, 

And trequent 6g retreach'd his cars, 

As on 2 time he heard from far F 
T'wo dogs engag'd 11 nolſy war, | 
Away he icours and lays about him, 
| Keloly'd no tray Gait be without him. 
4 Forth from ms yard a tanner flies, 
And to tne bold 1atruder crics : 

A cudyel ſha!l correct your mann:rs. 


Wacnce ſprung this curled hate to tanners' 
Wi. 


| 
| 
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kl on my Dog you vent vour ſpite, 
? :rah ! *tis me you vare not bite, 

; 0 {ve the battie thus per VIEK 'd, 

With cqual rage a butcher vex'd, 
; Hoarſe-icreaming from the circled crowd, F 
Fo the curs'd Makiff cries aloud : 
poth Hockley-bole and Mary-bone 
Te combats of my dog have known. 

: ne'er, hike buliucs coward-heartea, 
Attacks in public, 1o be parted. 

Fhink not, rath tool, to ſhare his fame 
- his the honour or the ſhame. 
| | Thus taid, they ſwore, and rav «4 like 
Tiunder : 
ſn dragg'd their faſten'd dogs aſunder ; 

Viule clubs and kicks from cv'ry tide 
R-bounded from the Maſtitts hide. 

All reeking now with iweat and blecd, 
Awhile the parted warriors 1tood, 

I hen pour”'d upon the meddling; foe ; 

Vho, worried, howi'd and fpraw.'d belows. | ! 
le role; and limping from the tray, | 
dy both fides mangled, incak'd away, | 
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FABLE XXXV. 


_ 97: Barley-mow and the Dunghil, 


OW many laney airs we meet 
From Temple-bar to Aldgate-ſtree! 
Proud rogues, who ſhar*d the South-leapre: 
And fprung like muſhrooms m a day ! 
They think it mean, to condeſcend 
'To know a brother or a friend ; 
'I hey bluth to hear their mother's name, 
And by their price expole their ſhame, 


As croſs his yard, at early day, 
A careful tarmcr took his way, If 
He ttop'd, and leaning on his fork, H 
Obſerv'd the flail's incellant work, 
In thought he meatur'd all his ſtore, 

His geeſe, his hogs, he number'd o'cr; 
In fancy weigh'd the fleeces ſhorn ; ? 
And multiply'd the next year's corn, 


| A Barley-mow, which ſtood beſide, 
Thus to its muſing maſter cry'd,. 


E#3 
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Wu, 
18 good Sir, 1s it fit or right 
treat rhe with negle& and flight ? 
[;; hos connrituws's to vour cheer, 


4 raite 5our murth with ale and beer ? 


by thus inſulted, thus dilgrac'd, 

F that vile Dunghill near me plac'd ? 

e thoke poor iweepings of a groom, 

at filthy Gght, that nauſeous fume, 
bet objects here ? Command it hence ; 
ting ſo mean mult give offence. 


The humble Dunghill thus reply'd : 

y maſter hears, and mocks thy pride ; 
ult not thus the meek and low ; 

Ime thy benefaQor know z 
warm aſſiſtance gave thce birth, 

[chou hadſt perifl'd low 1n earth : 

| upſtarts, to ſrpport their ſtation, 

cel at once all obligation, 
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FABLE XXXVI, 
Pythagoras and the Countryman, 


YTHAG'Ras role at carly dawn, 

By ſoaring meditation diawn, 
To breathe the fragrance of the day, 
Thro' flow'ry fields he took his way, 
In muling contemplation warm, 
Hi: tteps miſled him to a farm, 
Where on the ladder”s topmott round, 
A pealant food ; the hunmer's found 
Shook the weak barn, - Say, friend, wv 

care | 
Calls for thy honeſt labour therc ? 
The Clown, with furly voice replts, 

Vengeance aloud tor jultice crics.. 
This kite, by daily ravine ted, 
My hens annoy, my turkeys dread ; 
At length his forfeit life hath paid ; 
See on the wall his wings difplay'd, 
Hcre nail'd, a terror to his Kind, 
My fowls thall future fſaicty find 
My yard the thriving poultty feed, 
And my barn's retuic tat the breed. 


py 
Fr! 
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br riend, ſays the Sage, the doom 1s wiſe 
- public good the murd'rer dies, 
bt if theſ: tyrants of the air 
band a ſentence ſo levere, 
Bink how the glutton, man, deyours ; 
hat bloody feaſts regale his hours ! 
Bmpude nce of pow'r and might, 
1:5 to conderan a hawk or kite, 
þ-n thou, perhaps, carniv'rous finner, 
vt puilets yeſterday for dinner! 
Pold,cry'd the Clown,with paſſion heated, 
| kites and men alike be treated ? 
$:t: heav'n the world with creature's ftor'd, 
{1 was ordain'd their fov'reign lord. 
_ Whos tyrants boaſt, the Sage reply'd, 
” Mie murders fpring from pow?r and pride, 
m then this rmaniike kite 1s flain 
| greater 1ux'ry to {uitain 
x «© Peity rogues iubmit to fate, 
hat great one» may enjoy ther ttate.” 
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#* Garth's Diſgerſary, 


| 
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FABLE XXXVII. 
The Farmer's Wife and the Rave, 


We are thoſe tears ? why div 
your head? | 
Is then your other huſband dead? 
Or does a worte diſgrace betide ? 
Hath no one ſince his death apply'd? 
Alas! you know the canſe too well; 
The {alt is ſpilt, to me it tell. 
Then to contribute to my lols, 
My knife and fork were laid acroſs ; 
On Friday too! the day I dread ! 
Would I were fate at home in bed! I}, 
Laſt night (I vow to heay'n 'tis true) i; 
Bounce from the hre a coffin flew. ' 
Next poſt fome fatal news ſhall te1!. 
God fend my Cornith friends be well! Wrey 
Unhappy widow, ceaſe thy tears, MM; 
Nor fecl aftiiQion in thy tears, bn 
Let not thy ſtomach be lutpended ; wi 
Eat now, and weep when dinner's cnc 
And when the butler clears the table, 
For thy delert, I'll read my table, Re Dy 
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Petwixt her ſwagging panier's load 
farmer's wite to market rode, t 
1, jogging on, with thoughtful care 
m'd up the profits of her ware ; | 

on, ſtarting from her ſilver dream, 

us far and wide was heard to {cream : 


That raven on yon left-hand oak, 
ule on his 111-betiding croak) 
cs me no good. No more ſhe ſaid, 
k.n poor blind Ball, with ftuinbling 
res. - | 
| prone 3 oerturn'd the pannier lay, 
d her maſh'd eggs beſtrew'd the way, 
i", ſprawling in the yellow road, 
| Wid, iwore and curs'd. Thou croaking 
toad, 
nurrain take thy whoreſon throat ! 
new misfortune in the note. 
ame, quoth the Raven, ſpare your oaths, 
ench your fiſt, and wipe your cloaths, 
why on me thoſe curles thrown ? 
dy, the fault was all your own 
' bad you laid this brittle ware 
Dun, the vId ſure-footed marc, 
Though 


I 
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Phot 21] the Ravens of the hundred, 
vy; ith creaking had your tongue out-thy 

der” Fy 


Sure-footed Dn 1m had kept hee? legs, 
And you, good woman, lav'd your ery 


FABLE-XXXVIIL. 
The.:Tur rrxey and the Ant, 


N other men we faults can ſpy, 
And blame tne mote that dims ther: 
Each little peck and blemifh find, 
'To our own ſtronger-errors blind, 


A Tuixcy, tu'd of common tood, 
Forſouk the barn, and tought the wou, 
Belvnd her ran an infant train, | 
Collecting here and there a gram, 
_ near, my birds, the mother cri; 

{tus hill delicious fare tupplics ; 
Behold, the buſy Negro race, 

See, millions blacken a!l the place ! 
Frar not, Like me with freedom eat; 


| | An Ant 1s molt deiighttul meat, 


——_— 
re nr tne eons 
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Wh: blefs'd, how envy'd were our life, 


} 
ud we but "tcape the poultrear”s nite * i 
24h curt? man, on Turkey nrevs, i 
ad Chrifnas ſhortens ail our days: "AH 
: | | j 
AW: with oviters we combinc, þ 


metimes 211: 1ne fav'ry chine. | 
: the lov pealant to the lord, 
he Turkey {moaks on ev ry hoard. 
- men for giuttony are cure'd, 
F the lev'n dcatly tis the wort. 
An Ant, who climb'd beyond his 1cach, 
[Wis anſover'd from the nertghb ring Leech ; 
e yOu remark another's tin, 
| thy own conlerence look within * 
atoul thy more voracious bill, 
: for a breakfaſt nations Kill. 


| 
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FABLE-XXXIX: 
The Father and [upiter. 
HE Man to Jove his ſuit prefer" 


He begg'd a wife, His pray", x 


heard. | 

Fove wonder'd at is bold addrefling : 
For how precarious 15 the birthing ' 

A wite he takes. And vow tor ly 
Again he worries heav'n »with pray rs 
Jove nods afſent. 'T'wo hopetul boys 
And 3 fine girl reward his joys. 

Now, more lolicitous he grew, 
And ſet their future lives in view z 
He ſaw that all reſpe&t and duty 
Were paid to wealth, to pow'r and her 
Once more, he cries, accept ny pray ti, 
Make my lov'd progeny thy care. 
Let my firit hope, my tav'rite hoy, 
All fortune's richeſt gifts enjoy, 
My next with ſtrong ambition $1» . 


May favour teach him to atpr2 ; 


*T all he the ſtep of pow'r alcen, 
Aud courtiers 19 their 1dol bord, 


I; 
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Wil; or grace, with ev'ry charm, I} 
Ir daurhter?s pertfet features arm. } 
[ Heav' tn : approve, a Fathe:'s blett. | 1 

re lnilee, and gran's his full requeſt, 4 
E The firft; a miley at the wart), | 


!: % ug WJ. >.” < ry © CY 7 
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* 


ns hoards on hoards win anx10Us painy 

id ul his hie derotcs to gain. 
cls no joy, his cares increaſe, 

© nerther wakes nor { lecPs IN PCace z | 
 fanc Y "a wail E wretch comple te) | 

arves, and yet he dares not cat. 
The next to ſudden honours grew, 
F c Jhriviny T art of courts he know : 


exc the hetght of pov r and place ; 


n tell, the Vittiin of dilpracc. 
08 with early bloom awlies 


Trl 


s daughter's chcek, and points her eyes, 
b van coquette each fuit Otduns 
i cons mn her Jover's pains. 
& the fades, each Jover flies, 
nem n'd, foriormn, fuc pines and "ex 
hn Jove the Fathor's git turvey'd, 
heard him 4icay a and Fa'c upbraid : ; 


Cy Thus 
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Thus ſpoke the gad. By outward fry 
Men judge of happinels and woe ; 
Shall ignorance of good and 1:1 

Dare to dire? tht etern?] will ? 

Seek virtue; and, of that poſleit, 

'Io Providence reiion the reſt. 
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The "a '5 0! Chiwaid Gow Fs 
The Fop, with learnins a cietiince, 
Scofts at ihe peaunt, Tag tic icrence ! 
The Don, a tormal, ſolemn fruttcr, 
Delſpites Montieur's as and flutter, 
While Monicur mocks the formal to] 
Who looks, and lpeaks, and walks by i 
Britam, a wedicy of the twain, 

As pert 25 France, as grave as Spain; 
In tancy, witcr thin the ret 


by 

ny 
Cs 
Fl OL 


Laughs at th C111 DG! It, (3 


Ts not the poet's chtmamy cloſe 
Curnſurd by ail the ſons "of prole ? 
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ls hards of guick imagination 
3 f 97 the fleepy prote narration. 
A I; ; hugh at Apes, they men contemn ; 
E 1 Wi1Gt are Wes but Apes to them ? 


-0 Monkeys went to Southwark fair, 
tics had a fourer air ; 

hey forc'd their way thro' dragzlet{ folks, 
| Vio gap © tocatch Jacs-pudding's tokes; 
Jon took their tickets for the ſhow, 

Ai Cot by chance the foremoſt row. 

Fo fe thuir grave oblerving tace, 

rovolld a laugh thro? ail the place. 
Broter, lays Pug, and turn'd his head, 
12 rabbie's monaſtrouſly i1]-bred 

Now thro” the booth lond hulles rang 

;r ended "till the ſhow began. 

ie tumbler whirls the flip-flap ronnd, 

th tomerſets he ſhakes the ground ; 

ie cord beneath the dancer lprings z 
oft 19 air the vauiter ſwings ; 

torted now, now prone depends, 

ww thro? Ins twiſted arms aſcends : 

be crowd, in wonder and delight, 

ta clapping bands applaud the ſight. 

© Wap 


ET 
With Imiles, quoth Pug, it pranks |; 
theſe 
The 5iant Apes of reaſon pleaſe 
How Would they wonder at our arts 4 
They muit adore us tor our an 
ich on the twig I've teen you CUng 3 


Flay, twiit and turn n nv ric: Ig 
a can thoſe clumly things, lixe me, MV. 
ly with a bound wth trce-to tree? ZE 
But yet, by this applauſe, we find U; 
Thele emulators of our kind "_ 
Pitcern our worth, our parts regard, © 
Who our mean mimics thus reward, A 
Go A . 0 {'( 

Brother, the grinning mate replies, A 
In this I grant that man 1s wile, a2 
k ? /* lift 
While goo. exampie they purine, "nh 
ON "Ti 

We mult aliow forme praiſe is due ; b. 
ve 

Bit when they ſtrain beyond their ovide, ih. 
NJ 

I laugh to ſcorn the IM1311C PFIGC, 

ED. 
For how fantaſtic 1s the hght, Ke 
Ws 
To meut men aiways bolt thts LOW 
B-canite we {ometirncs waik on two! 0 11 


1 hats thc OtAting CLEW, 


=> 9 
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FASLE XLE 
Tho Owl ard te 


Farmer, 


N Owl, os orave deport :ind-mien, , 
| CL Wie: Kethe b: ark) vas ſeldom cen, 
= 1111 {4 t ) {IN f {1 | choir bin {tnion, 


AS Ot f Or ULSEEL F cont 111; 4410 399% 
Uo a DEA! Uk} I» (its: 

Pd nods, and tems to think, by fits, 
have I feen a man of news, 


): Polt-boy, or Gazette perute ; 
rOK&, NOK 1, and ta!k with voice profound; 
And by the fate of Europe round. 
eaves pil'd on ſnvaves 11d ail the floor, 
At dawn of morn, to view his ſtore, 
Fw Farmer came. The hootng cvuelt 
5 li-importance thus exprett, 
Realon in man 1s mere pretence 
low weak, how ſhallow is his lene ? 
0 treat with {corn the Bird ot might, 
eclarcs his tolly or his {pite. | 
ten tov, how part;a] 1s his praiſe ! : 
ie lark's, the linnet's chuping lays | 
G 3 'I'© , 


Y 
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To his ill-judgmg cars are fine; 
And nightingales arc all divine, 
But the more knowing ſeather'd race 
Sce wildom ſtanp'd upon my face, 
Whene'er to viſit light I deign, 
What flocks of fowls compole my train! 
Like ſlaves, they crowd my flight behind, 
And own me of ſuperior knd. 

The Farmer lauglt'd, and thus rep!y'l; 
Thou dull impertant lump of pride, 
Dar'ſ thou with that haril; grating tongu? 
Depreciate birds of warbiing fong ? 


Indulge thy fple:n. Know men ard fon} 
Regard thee, as thou art, an Owl. 
Belides, proud blockhead, be not van 

- Of what thou call'ti thy flaves and tra!!, 
Few follow wildom or her rules ; 

Foeo!s in derition tullow fools. 


EE 8] 
FABLE XLIL 


The Jugglers. 


| Juggler 10Ng through all the town, q 
Hd rais'd his fortune and renown © © 
Vou'd think (fo far his art tranicends) 

Nc Devil at his fingers ends, 


Vice lizard his fame, ſhe read his bill ; 
onvinc'd of his inferior ſkill, . | 
1: fought his booth, and trom the crowd 
ty d the man of art aloud. 

I this then he fo fam'd for flight ? 

n this flow bungler cheat your fight? 
wes he with me difpute the prize ? 

leave-1t to impartial eyes. 

 Provok'd, the Juggler cry'd, *Tis done. 
n.{cience q {ubmit to none, 

Thus taid. The cups and balls he play'd; 
$7 turns, this here, that there convey'd, 

H Hens obedient to his words, 
re Dy a filiip turn'd to birds. 


Is little boxes change the gram : 
"ck after trick deludes the train, | : 
(3 4. He 
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He ſhakes his bag, he fhews all tr, 
His fingers fpread, and nothing thu, 
"Fhen bids it rain with {fow'rs of 90.7, 
| And now his ivry E@7S AIC toll, 
But when trom tkence the hen lic dray:;, 
Amiz vu ſpectators hum applauſe, 
Vice nov ſtept forth, and took the 
With all the forms of his grimace. 
'Fh:s mayic looking-zlaſs, ſhe crics, 
( There, hind it round) will charm vo 


2 pl. 
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/ 


Fach eager cyc the fight defir'd, 


SI 


And ev'ry.nan bunſelt admir'a; 

Next to a ſenator addrefiing ; | 
See: this bank-note ; obſerve the bl-fire, 
Bicathe on the bill, Hegh, pals! ?ti 


Upon thts I»s a padlock thone. bh 
A {econd buff the magic broke; * 
'Fhe padlock vanith'd, and he ſpoke, 2 
Twveive bottics rang'd upon the board, : 
Ajit tall, with heady 1quor tor d, = 
By clcan conveyance ditappear, : 
Ant now'twso bloody ivwords are there, b 
A pattie hs LOA thitt expos' q&: ; 2 

= \ +4 


At once is ready finzers clos'd, 


E971] 
- opes his Aft, the treaſure's fled ; 
cs a balter 1n-1ts itead, 


She bids ambition hold a wand ; 11 

graſp a hatchet in his han, ih 

4 box of chaiity ſhe ſhows. | 

7 Here ; ; and a church-; varden blow W223 
anth'd with conveyance neat, 

bt. 0n the table fmokes a treat. 


bo 


Se fhakes the dice, the board ſhe knocksy 
E trom all pockets iit]s her box. 

FS! next 1 meagre rake addreft, 

15 hs piſhurs fre ; her ſhape, her ab, 

it youth, and what inviting eves 

4 her and have her... Wh farpriſe, 
band <Xxpos'd a box of pills, 


1 a loud Javgh proclun'd his ile. 


t. Counter, 1 4 miler's kand, 
tw twenty gumeas at command, 
2145 is heir the trim retain, 
! 't15.4 Counter now aFain. 
þoHea with lier touch you tre 
Ty {112 s Cc, but charity 5 
bo not one thing you law, of drew, 
| chang? d from what was Art in view. 


'T he 
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"he Juggler now in grief of heart, 
With this (1bmiffion own'd her art. 
Can ſuch matchlels flight withſtand' 
How practice hath unprov'd your har! 
But now and then I cheat the thron:- 
Ycu ev'ry day, and all day Jong. 


21 
v 


FABLE: XLIHE. 
The Council cf Horſes, 


PON a time a neighing Stecd, 
Who graz'd among a num'rovs br: 
With mvutiny had fr'd the train, 
And tpread diſtention through the pla, 
On matters that cencern'd the ai 
The Council met in grand debate. 
A Colt, whoſe eye-balls flam'd with ir, 
Elate with ſtrength and youthful tir, 
In haſte tept forth betore the ret, 
And thus the lifPning throng addrels'4; 
Good gods ! how abject 1s our rac, 
Condcmn'd to flav'ry and ditgrace ! 
Shall we our ſervitude retain, 
Becaule our fircs have borne the chain? 
Contider, friends, your ſtrength and n 
*Þ'ts conquelt to aftert vour 317 hit, 
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« cumb'rous 15 the gilded coact, { 
2 pride GL man is our reproach, 
xc we dehogn'd for daily toi}, 


z:0an beneath the carrier”s load ? 
« feeble are the two-legg'd kind ! 


| then our nobler jaws ſubmit 

tom and champ _ calling bit ? 

| haugh'y man my b: ack bcſtride ? 

the ſharp ſpur provoke my hide ? 
It it; heav'ns ! reject the rein ; 

ur tame, your infamy dituain, 
1m the lion firſt controu], 

(till the tyger's famiſh'd growl. 

us, like them, our treedom claimy 

{make him tremble at our name. 
gen ral nod p_—o 0 the caule, 

1 all the circle neigh applauſe. 


Steed advanc'd before the race, 
a age and long experience wie 3 
vand be cait his thoughttul eycs, 


(rag the plough-ſhare thro” the ſo1] + 
ſweat in harnels throvgh the rod, 


-1t force 13. 1n our nerves combin'd ! 


When, lo! with grave and folemn pace, 


And 
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And, to the murmurs of his train, 
Thus {poke the Neitor of the plan, 

V,/hon I had health and firengrh, lis: 
The toils of lervitude 1 knew. 
Now gratetul man rewards my pains, 
And zives me ail theſe wide domianug, 
At vill I crop the year's mcreate z 
My latter hte 15 relt and peace. 
] grant 'to man we lend our pains; 


And aid linn to correct the plans, 
But doth not he divide the care, 
Through all the Jabours of the year } 
How many thouſand fiructures rite, 


To tence us trom inclement ſkies ! 
For us he bears the tultry day, 
And itorcs up all our winter's hay, 
He tows, he reaps the harvelt's gain, 
We ſhare the toil, and thare the grain, 
Since ev'ry creature was decreed, 
To aid each cther's mutual need, 
Appcate your Gitcontented mind, 
And att the part by heav'n ailign'd. 
The tumult ccas'd. The Colt won! 
And, like his anceltors, was bittcd. 
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FABLE XLIV. 


7: Hound and the Huntſman. 


MPERTINENCE at firſt is borne, 
LE With heedlets fight, or ſmiles of tcorn; 
174 into wrath, what patience bears 

: noi:y fool who perleveres? 


he morning wakes, the Huntſman | 
loun1s, 
once ruſh forth the joyful hounds. 
tv ſeek the wood with cager pace, 
0" buſh, thro" brier, explore the chaces 
» ſcatter*d wide, they try the plain, 
!nutF the dewy turt in vain. 
bit care, what induttry, _ pains ! 
2! univerſal filence reigns 


ungwood, a Dog of little fame, 

ung, pert, and ignorant of game, 

omce dilplays his babbling throat z 

«pack, regardlets of the note, 

ne the ſcent; with Jouder ſtrain 

11] perfiſts 19 vex the train, | 


= 
T 6 
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The Huntſman to the clamour fir: 
T he {macking lath he tmartly plics, 
His ribs all welk'd, with howling toy: 
The puppy thus expreſs'd his moan. 
I «now the malic of my toncue 
Long fince the pack with envy luis, 
What v1!l not fpite ? theſe bitter {mar 
T owe to my luperior parts. 
When pupnes prate, the Huntſman +: 
They ſhew both ignorance and pride: 
Fools way our icorn, not envy rats, 
+or envy 18 a kind of praiſe, 
Had not thy rorward noily tong!:: 
Proclain'd thee always in the wrong, 
Thou might'tt have mingled with the: 
And ne'er thy joolith noſe conteit. 
But fools to taiking ever prone, 
Fre lure to make tir follies known, 


FAR 
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FABEE-XLV- 


The Poet ard the Role. 


tte the man who builds ls name. | 
041 11s of another's tame. 

F »rades, by characters o'erthrown, 

Re tia they raile their Own. | 

{ribblers, covetous of praite, 

Wh ſlander can tranſplant the bays. 

:tic3 2nd bards have equal pride, 

wth both all rivals arc deery'd. 

2 pratles Letbia's eyes and feature, 

{ call her fiſter awkward creature ; 

te kind fatt'ry's fure to charm, 


21 we ſome otaer nymph dilarm., 


5 111 the cool of exrly day 

Poct fought the ſweets of Niay, 

e carden's fragrant breath aicends., 
terry ſaik with odour bends. 

vole he pluck'd, he gaz'd, aumir'd, 
v5 finging as tae muſe intpu'd ; 


Fn W 
Jai» 
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Go, Roſe, my Chloc's boom Sr1ces 
How happy ſhould I prove, 
Might I ſupply that envy'd place 
With never-iacing love ! 
There, Phoenix like, beneath her eve, 
Involy'd in fragrance, burn and die! 


Know, hapleſs flow'r, tht thou {alt 5; 
More fragrant roles there ; 

I tee thy with'ring head rechin'd 
With envy and detpair ! 

One common fate we both muſt prov: 

You die with envy, I wich love, 
Spare your comparitons, reply' 

An angry Role, wao grew beiide 

Of all mankind vou thould not flout vs; 

What can 2 poct do without vs! 

In ev'ry Jove-long Roies bioom ; 

We lend you co:our and pertume, 

Docs it to Chloc's charms congduc?s, 

To found ker praile on our abul. ? 

Mutt we, to flatter her, be made 

To wither, cnvy, pinc and tade! 


{--105-Þ 


E-X-B-L E:-XEVI, 


the Horſe, and ts Shep- 
herd”s Dog. 
HE lad, of ali-ſufficient merit, 
With modetty nccr damps his ſpirit ; ; 
-vming on lis own delerts, 
- all alike his tongue excrts ; 
Þ es 1OK.2S at 1andom trows, 
þ. pertly ipatters fiirends and toes; 
wit and war the bully race 
:ir1bute to their own 11; grace. 
9 tack ne forward youth thalt find 
it 5okes are ſometimes paid in kind ; 
{they canker in the breait, 
makes a foe who makcs a jeſt, 
\ village-cur, of \nappiſh race, 
e pertelt Puppy of the place; 
2gin'd that his tieble throat 
ks bleſt with muſic's ſweets? notes 
the m!d road he baſking Jay, 
: yelpipg nuance of the wav ; 


J1 
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For n6t a creature paſs'd along, 
But had a ſample of his ſong. 

Soon as the trotting Steed he hou, 
We ftarts, he cocks his danper cas; 
Away he ſcow'rs, afſtults his hoof ; 
Now near him ſaris, now barks aloof; 
With ſhrill impertinence attends ; 

Nor leaves hin *t!l- the village ends, 

It chanc'd, upon his evil day, 

A Pad came pacing down the way ; 
The Cur, with never-cealing tongue, 
Upon the paſſiug trav'ler ſprung. 
'Fhe Horle, from fcorn provok'd to ire, 
Fivng backward ; rolling in the mire, 
The Puppy howl'd, and "blecding lay; 
The Pad 1n peace purſu'd lis way, 
A Shepherd's Dog, who faw the de 


"MY: --» 


Deteſting the vexatious breed, © ' 7 
' Beſpoke him thus, When coxcombe 
They kindle wrath, conterapt or !14t. iS: 
19! 

* hy rex azINg tongue had judgment t 
Thou had not, like 1 Puppy, dr. fl. 
» 
EF 352M 
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FABLE XLVILI. 


' The Court of Death, 


EATH, on a ſolemn night of ſtate, 
In all his pomp of terror ſat : 
\' attendants of h:s gloomy reign, 
leaſes dire, a ghaſtly tram |! 
towd the vaſt Court. Wath hollow tone, 
voice thus thunder'd from the throne ; 
This night our mmiſter we name, 
! cv'ry tervant {peak his claim ; 
it ſhall bear this «bon wand. 
|, at the word, Rretch'd forth thcir hand, 
Fever, with burning heat poſlett, 
ranc'd, and for the wand addreſt, 
[to the weekly bills appeal, 
thoſe exprets my tervent zeal ; 
&'ry flight occaſion near, 
th violence I perſevere, 
N-xi Gout appears with Iimping pace, 
als how he thitts from place to place ; 
1 head to foot how ſwitt he ties, 
v ey'ry joint and ſinew ples; 
Hz Still 


LO 
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Still working when he ſeems ſuppref!; 
A. molt tenacious ſtubborn guelt. 

A haggard Spcctre from the crew 
Crawls forth, and thus aflerts his due; 
*T'is I who taint the lweetcſt joy, 

And in the ſhape of love deitroy : 

My thanks, funk eyes, and nolelels face, 

Prove my pretenhon to the place. 
Stone urg'd his ever-growing torce : 


And, next, Conlumption's meagre cour! 


With feeble voice, that fcarce was hem: 


Broke with ſhort coughs, his ſuit prot | 


Let none object my ling'ring wav, 

I gain, like Fabius, by delay ; 

Fatigue and weaken ev'ry toc 

By long attacks, ſecure, tho* ſlow. 
Plague repreſents his rap!d pow.r, 

Who thin'd a nation in an hour, 
All fpoke their claim, and hop's : 

wand, 

Now exp:cation. huſh'd the band, 

When thus the Monarch from the thc: 
Merit was ever modeſt known. 

What, no Phylician {peak his right 

None here! but fees, their toils r5quit: 
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Lt then Intemp'rar.ce take the wand, 
Vho filis with gold their zealous hand. 
You, Fever, Gout, and all the reſt, 
\\hom wary men, as foes, deteſt) 
ego your claim z no more pretend ; 
C:::mp'rance 1s eſteem'd a triend ; 
{{ ſhares their mirth, their ſocial joys, 
nd, 23 2 courted gueſt, deſtroys. 
ie charge on Yikg muſt juſtly tall, 
Who hnds employment for you all, 


FABLE XLVITII. 
The Gardener and the Hog. 
Gard'ner, of peculiar taſte, 


On a young Hog his favour plac'd; 
9 feg not with the common her: i, 


5 tray was to the hall preterr'd. 
wiliow'd undcrneath the board, 

117 his matter's chamver Inor d ; 

1 ' tondly ftroak'd him eviry Gays 

! t2ught him 23!l tne e puppy $ DIY 
ire er he went, the gruntung fiend 
112M cr tail'd his pleatire t to attend,.” 
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As on a time, the loving pair 
Walk'd forth to tend the garden's carr, 
The Maſter thus addreis'd the Swinc : 


My houle, my garden, all is thine, 
On turnips feaſt whenecr you plcate, 
And riot in my beans and peas 
If the potatoe's talte delights, 

. Or the red carrot's {weet invites, 
Indulge. thy morn and ev'ning hours, 
But let duc care regard ny flow'rs: 
My tulips are my garden's pride. 
What vaſt expence thoſe beds fupply'c! 

The Hog by chance one morning row; 
Where with new ale the veilels foam d, 
He munches now the ſteaining grams, 
Now with full {will the liquor drains, 
Intoxtcating tumes arile ; 

Tie recs, he rolls his winking eyes ; 
"Then ſtagg' ring thro the garden cours, | 
And treads down painted ranxs of fjow! 
With delving tnout he turns the foil, 
And cools his palate with the ſpot]. 

The Maſter came, the ruin {py's, 
Villa, tuipend thy rage, he cry'd, 
H 


FE be | 

it thou, thou moſt ungratcful fot, 
{: charge, my on!y charge forgot ? 
Chat, ail my flow'rs ! no more he ſaid, 
it gaz'd, and figh'd, and hung his head, 
Tne Hog with ftutt'ring ſpccch returns © 
lan, Sir, why your anger burns. 

cre, untouch'd, your iullps ftirowny 

1 I devour'd the roois alone. 

At this the Gard 'ner's naſiion grows : 
[9m oaths and tareats he tell to blows, 
[:- ftubborn brute the blows ſuſtains ; 
iaults hs leg, and trars the veins. 
Ah! foolith fwain, too Inte you find, 
i1t {ties were for fuch friends defizr'd ! 
Homeward he hmps with paintul pace, 
eectung thus on pait diivrace : 
Vio chcrunes a brutal mate, 
all mourn the tuily {on Ur late, 
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” ADLE-XLIX. 

- Man az7 the Fica 
Hether on carth, in air;.-o7 5.5 
Sure ev'Iy ting alive 43 

Does not the hawk ail fowns {u; 
As deſtin'd only tor his prev ? 
And do not tyrants, provder thing 
Think men were born tor ſlaves to &- 

When the crab views the pcar'y.itr: 
Or Pagus, bright with golden ſands; 
Or crawls beiide the coral grove, 

And hears the ocean roll above ; 
Nature 1s too protule, ſays he, 
Who gave all thete to plcature me ! 

WW "tk bord"ring pinks ant rofus bloor 
And cv ry garden breathes pertume ; 
When peaches glow with lunny dyts, 
Like Laura's cheek, when vbiuſhes 1112; 
VW hen with 'iuge figs the branches brad; 
When clutters trom the vine depend 
'The ſnail looks round on flow'r and !:-2, 
And cries, ail thete were made tor nic! 

Wint dignity's in human nature : 


vo! 


- 


Says Man, the moit concened creati!rc, 


tom 2 chit he ca{t his eye, 
1! view'd the fea and arched ſky; 
v7 fun was {unk beneath the mann : 
12 moon and all the ſtarry train, 
ung the vaſt vault of heav'n. "The ian 
: contemplation thus began. 
Wien T behold this glorious ſhow, 
-1 the wide wat'ry world below, 
ſcaly people of the main, 
1: beaits that range the wood or plan, 
- wing'd inhabitants of air, 
: day, 'he might, the various year, 
xd know all thele by heav'n detign'd 
1tts to pleaſure human kind 
11not raile my worth too high; 
what vait contequence am I ! 
Kot of thi importance you tuppole, 
5 a Flea upon Jus noe. | 
aumnle, learn thytclt to ſcan ; 
ow, pride was never made tor Ivan, 
K vanity that fwells thy mind. 
hat, heav'n and carth tor thee detign'd! 
the, made only tor our need, 
£ more 1nmportant Fieas might teed, 
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FABLE. LI. 
The Hare and man; Fricud:, 


Riendſhip, uke love, 1s but a name, 
Unleſs to one you ſtint the flarie, 
The child whom many fathers fjtarc, 
Hath ſeldom known a t:ther's carc. 
Tis thus an triendihip ; who depend 
On many, rarely find a triend, 


A Hare, vo In a-0vil way 
Comply'd with ev'ry thing, like G at, 
Was known by all the beitial train 
Who haunt the wood, or graze the jail 
Her care was, never to offend, 

And ev'ry creature was her trier. 

As forth ſhe went at cariy dirvny 
To taſte the dew-buiprinkicd jawny 
Beand ſhe hears the hun ter's cries, 
And from the deep mouth'd thunder fie 
She itarts, ſhe ſtops, the pan:s for breat! 
She hears tne near aavance of deain ; 
She doubles to m.ilcad the hound, 
And mcatuics back he mazy round ; 

T7 
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ILY, 
{, fainting in the public way, 
{dead with tear ſne gaſping lay, 
What traniport in her bolom grew, 
kn firlt the norle appear'd in view! 
L:t me, favs ſhe, your back afcend, 
-( owe my latety to a friend. 
I. know my fect betray my flights 
fricndfhip ev'ry burden's light. 
The Horſe reply'd, Poor honeſt Puls, 
reves my heart to {ce thee thus, 
comforted, rehief 18 near ; 
r all your friends are in the rear. 
She next the ſtately Bull implor'd ; 
1{ thus reply'd the mighty lord ; 
© ev'ry. beait aiive can tell 
2t I fincerely with you weil, 
5, without offence, pretend 
take the freedom of a triend, 
 cails me hence ; a tav'rite cow 
"ts me near yo baricy-mow z 
id when a lady's in the caſe, 
0 know all other things give place. 
cave you thus might tcem unkind ; 
£12, the Goat 1s juit belunu, 
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The Goat remark*d her. pulſe was h;..M 
Her janguid head, her heavy eye : : 
My back, fays he, may do you harm, 
The tlicep's at hand, and wool 1s warn 
The Sheep was feeble, and compli..} 
His ſides a load of wool fuſtain'd; 
Said he was flow, confels'd his fears; 
For hounds eat ſheep, as well as har, 
She now the trotting Calt addrels'd, 
To lave from death a friend dijtrets'd, 
Saall I, fays he, of tender age, 
In this important care engage ? 
Older and abler pals'd you by ; 
How (trons are thoſe ! how weak am 1' 
Shou}d I pretume to hear you hence, 
'Thole friends of mine may take offence, 
Excule me then. You know my he, 
Þut deareſt friends, ajas ! muit part. 
=_ How ſhall we all lament!  Adiev : 
| For lee the hounds are jult 1m view, 


[! Exp of the FirsT Part, 
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PART THF SECOND. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


HESE Farits were find 
Mr. G a y, and 1ntende tor: 
prels, a ſhort time before Ins deail , w! 
they were left, with his other papers, 0: 
. care of his noble friend and pation, 
Duke of QUEENSBERRY. Hs Gi: 
has accordingly permitted them to the puck 
and they are here printed trom the 07101 
m the author's oxn hand-wriltng. \ 
hopc they will pleate equaily with ht; : 
mer FABLES, though moitiy oa tu 
of a graver and more poltacal turn, Tt 
will certainly thew him to have been (6 
he eſteemed the bett character) a mar ot 
truly honeſt heart, and a ſincere lover 
tis country, 


Hen 
Bace 
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PART. THE: SECOND, 


FABLE: Lb. 
Th, Dog and the Fox. 
TOA LAWYER. 


Know vou Lawycrs can, with eaſe, 
['wilt words and meanings as you pleaſe ; 
nt language, by your {kill made pliant, 
| bend to favour ev'ry client ; 

'at *tis the fee dire&ts the tenſe, 

0 make out cither hde's pretence, 

*n you perule the cleareſt cafe, 

um lee it with a double tace ; 

r ſcepticifmn's your profeſſion ; 

u hold there's doubt in ail expreſſions 
Hence 1s the bar with fecs fupply'd, 

ice gloquence takes either fide 


Your 


Condit eV-CY Man. expr 


Who d:ircs profinc 10 Pena uid 0 
4 by " 1 ; 
Jnlefs vou previculiy 01 "42 

} 


bo 
£ 


And now:we're well tecur dd by Jas, 


*Tili the next brother find 2 Haw; 4H 

Read o'er a will, WAas't ever Kio, A 
But you could 13k tne will your os 1g 
For von you read, 'tis with until E 
To find out meanmygs Hover tngs! " 
STTNIas ones are thus, /e-defenc!, To) 
I Eur fallucious mictiv. vir 

Sazacious Porta's {kl cert. 1 ©... 
Some beatt or bird mn ev ry ac "98 
'T'hit heud, the cye, tle note's 11. _— 


Proy'd this an ow), and that an ay 
When, wn the ſketches thus Getign d, 
Relemblance biings tome Fd 01 
You thew the. ue e, and give the hom: 
Ard find each feature in the pint ; 
So monitrous-1ize the Pepin 's 16und; 
All know 1t, and the laugh go2s 10ut, 


©. 


EF | 
ike Im T draw tron: gen'ral nature 3 


[;'t I or you tnen fix the ire ? 


S9, Sir, I beg you tyare your pains 
1 making comments. on my trams. 
” I {ander 1 deteft, 
juuge not of my neizhbour's Lreatt s 
ay and premuidice I Dt, 
Ind write 00 4ib-1s on the cate. 
Sill not ray Fable centure vices 
24;e 2 knave 15 over-nice ? 
Nis tolt tac gUulIty HCAF and rec Als 
1 pot the decaiorzuec be road ? 
[ 1atht vice 10 genre] newton, 
't apply, or 1cif-conviction ? 
W..-3 4e ny tieme.. Ain F-to Dame; 
nen.4n mMorFalis are the tame ? 
10 man Calan ane or. 415 
y lis O\n CONE! $ > Hows (hh an 
h1s- void of ai; io ce] write : 
0 c;4.ms the fab:c, knows his right, 
\ ſhedberd's Doc, wn 01 1:07iSS 
Kd up acquaintance Of vii jos; 
mon. the relt,, a Fox hc knw, 
Irequent chat their trienditin prow, 
I Says 
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Says Reynard, *Tis a cruel cafe, 
T hat man ſhould ſtigmatize our race : 
No doubt, among us rogues you find, 
As among dogs, and human kind ; 
And yet (unknown to me and you) 
There may be honeit men and true, 
Thus flander tries, whate'er it can, 
To put us on the foot with man, 
Let my own aCtions recommend ; 


No prejudice can blind a friend : j : 
You know me trez trom all diſguite ; 28 
My honour as my lite I prize. a , 
By talk like this, from all miſtruſt wy 
The Dog was cur'd, and thought him WM. © 
As on a time the Fox held forth x4 
On conſcience, honeſty, and worth, bY 
Sudden he ſtopt ; he cock'd his ear, Wo 
Low dropt his bruſhy tail with fear, I V" 
Mew 


Blels us! the hunters are abroad, 
What's all that clatter on the road ? 
Hold, ſays the Dog, we're fafe ti; 
harm, | | 
*T'was nothing but a falſe alarm. 
At yonder town, *'tis market-day ; 
Some farmer's wife is on the way ; 


£28 +5 ou ". 

Tis ſo (I know her pyebald mare), | it FI 

ne Dobbins, with her poultry-ware. 

Roynar! grow buff. Says he, this ſneer 

a you 1 nite thought to hear ; 

| Uur meaning 1m your !ooks I te, 

ay, what's dame Jobbins, friend, to me? | 
I &er make her poul.ry thinner ? | 

we that ] owe the wanie a dinner. | 
Friend, youth, the Cur, I meant no harm: | 
Ic way 4o captious ? why to warm ? 

Iy words, 1n COMMON wuCcceptation, 

ul never give this provocation. 

bo jamb (for -ught I ever knew) 

liy be NOre 1Nnucent {Nun VGu. 

| At this, gall'd Reynard winch'd and ſwore 
I ZANgU2SL NET was giv'n betore. 
What's lamb to m-? the {aucy hint 

ws me, baie knave, which way you 

iquint. | 

other night your maſter ſe 
Ace zimbs, am I to pay the co!\ 
our vile refle&tions wou:d _ 
nat I'm the thief. You dog, you lie. = 

I > | Thos. 7 | 


? 


Thou knave, thon fool, the Dog re eplr'] 

The name 1s juſt, take thier fide ; 

Thy guilt thele applications ſpe: &; 

Sirrah, tis contcience makes you {qucal, 
So laying, on the Fox he flies, 


The telt-convicted telon dics. \ 
#4 

IC 

FABEE--IT. b, 

The Vulture, the Sparrow, and 
Birds. us 

bc 

TO A FRIEND IN THE COUNTR&r. Mt h 
RE I begin, I mult premiſe lay 
Our minitters are good and wiſe ; ' wy 

So, thowvgh malicions tongues apply, [Yo 
Pray, what care they, or what care T ? $ le 
If I am free with courts ; be't known, t! 

IT ner pretume to mean our own. licts 
If gen'ral morals lecm to joke I've 
On minitters, and fuch-like folk, ie 
A captious fool may take oftence ; hen 
What then ? he knows Jus own pretenceÞ! &1n 
I meddle with no ftate atiairs, ut a 


But ſpare my jelt to laye wy cars, 


ex 

Pur preſent ſchemes are too profound, 
For Maciavel himſelf to found : 

'0 centure 'em I've no pretention; 

own they*re paltt my comprehcntion. 
| You ay, your brother wants a place, 
Tis many 2 younger brother's calc) 
ind that he very loon intens 
To ply the court, and teaze his friends. 
there ls merits chance to find 

| patriot of an open mind, 

Vote contitant actions prove him juſt 

2 both a king's and people's truſt ; 
lay he, Witi oratiude, attend, | 
Lid owe his rie t9 {i.ch a friend. 

You praile his parts, for bis nos hits 
$5 learuing, probity, and wit; 

i thole alone will never do, 

iicts his patron have em 100. 
I've heard of tivies (pry Gel defend us, 
re Not {o good but be can mend us) 
hen wicked miniſters have trod 

| kings and people, law and God ; 
[13 arrogance they git the throne, 
id KNEW NO 1nt'rett but thew own, 


[ 3 Then 


2-136 -} 

Then virtue, from preferment ba-1r'd, 
Greis notiung but 1's own rewai, 
A cang of petty knaves attend *em, 
Wilt proper arts to recommend ' 

"4 1zen py 45 »2t:5n burn with luft, 
Thc nritin Oy. 6 pimp the firlt. 
His ders are never-clo-'d'to ſpics, 
Wo cheer bis heart wh doubie lizs : 
I hey. Eitter Hah, h's toes defame, 
CO itil tte Pangs TH CUlit TY C 120% 


]: tfrwmes of tucce haunt his brain, 


L. a 48 L 

Procyors tcl his greedy-tramn 
Vije-:rokers ny. his private ear 
With 10's of PAUTIGer tor thc year 
Ail centciences mutt bend and ply ; 


1 _ ” SY ,RJISy ® NL . 
3” C1 11:31 VOtcC Dy, 4nd not know Wilt - 


3 


"2 J 

| [5 | "_ id nN 1+ . Ay 

hi : UV oo 63 "?11C & cM; I'y thin N d] OY, nu >, S c U \- þ 
*% C? 


One {cruple, anu your Pace 1s gone. 
Since placucs hikether have curs'w a 1: 
And farites capuot <PUe 6s _ [-: 


(3: Be EILEXES i} SS] t; ' Ex Fre po1 
FULUL]) TOW L rains 3 (houtd C1 Ci; 4. LS Inw 


"> 


And not have pr: mciples too Ueay : 


For thouid a knave.engrots the Pow rs 


(God 1flicid the realm trom that fad win 


d 
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He muſt have rogues, or {laviſh fools : 

For what's a knave withont his tools ? 
Wherever thole a people drain, 

And ſtrut with inftamy and gain 

[ envy not their guilt and ſtate, 

And icorn to thare the public hate, 

Let their own ferviie creatures riſe, 

by icreening traud and venting es : 

Give me, kind heav'n, a private ſRtation?, 

A mind lerene for contemplation : 

Title and profit I reſign ; 

The poſt of honour ſhail be mine, 

My fable read, their merits view, 

Then herd who will with tuch a crew, 


In days of yare (my cautious riumcs 
Alway> except the preleit times) 
A greeay Vulture, IK d 1m game, 
Irur'd to guilt, unaw'd by ſhame, 
Approach'd the throne in evil hour, 
And Rep by ſtep intrudes t& pow'r ;; 
When at the royal caglec's car, 
He longs to cate the monarch's care, 

© Wits 

, When impious men bear {v ay, 
The poſt of kongur 1s a private Nation, 
ADDISON; 
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The monarch grants. With pride elats, 
Ectrold him minifter of tate! 
Around nm threng the teatier'd rout; 
Fric.ds net be ferv'd, and lome wut ow. 
Faci thinks ns own the bett pretonizon; 
Tius a; 4 place, and that a pention, 
Pic nghtmegac was ict ale: 
A turwand Daiwv his room {upply'd. 
Tirzs bir (avs ne) ior bus nes fit, 
Bath oth japac ty and -v.1t, 
Vii al 1.5 turns, and ſhifts, and tricks, 
1: 'S docie, and at notting ſticks; _ 
To.nwl 1143 iis neighoours, one io flee 
11! tines will connive at me, 

wh bad due dutinction ſhown, 
arts ant talents like his own. 
WuLMds of wircling Cocks attend him, 
Luſt 0 les 10 defend him. 
SvACE Nc Ravens were dilcarded, 


OP 4299 them peſts rewardcd, 
| CO LLES 1 OHEN [1 cert, 


Tint pity ante ane! r's Lt: 

Stat irs 09 | j6.. a1 good intent; 

gy s-$-: POTENT 1 x); "1 3p OPrARN) 
F or Lucy forcice and cro2k th event, 


ſv friends ne'er think, but talk by rote, 
yak what they're taugnt, and fo to vote, 
When rogues like thele (a Sparrow crics) 
5 honours and employments riſe, 

-ourt no favour, alk no place 3 

rr {uch preterment 1s diſgrace. 

"thin my thatch'd retreat I find 

Vhat theſe ne'er feel) true peace of mind, 


FABLE -TII. 
The Baboon and the Poultry. 
TO A LEVEE HUNTER. 


V* trequently miſplace eſteem, 
By judging men by what they teem, 
birth, wealth, pow'r, we ſhould allow 
*edence, and our loweſt bow. 
that 1s due dittinction ſhown : 
em 1s. virtue's right alone. 
With partial eye we're apt to {ee 
ke man of noble pedigree. 
're prepoflett. My lord inherits 
vme degree h1s grandiire's merits 3 
' thoſe we find upon record : 
find him nothing but my lord, 
When 
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When we, with ſuperficial view, 
(32 on the rich, we're dazzled too, 
We know that wealth, well underſtoo{, 
H:uth frequent pow'r of doing good : 
Then tancy that the thing 1s done, 
As it the pow'r and will were one. 
Thus oft the cheated crowd adore 

ne thriving knaves that keep 'em poor 

The cringing train of por turvey; 
What creatures are ſo low as they | 
With what obtequiouinels they bend! 
To what vile atlions condeſcend ! 
Fheir rife 1s on their meanneſs buiit, 
And flatt'ry 1s their finalleſtt guilt, 
What homage, revy*rence, adoration, 
In ev'ry age, m ev'ry nation, 

Have ſycophants to pow'r addreſt ! 

No matter who the pow'r pofleſt, 

- Let minitters be what they will, 

You find their levees always fiII. 

Ev'n thole who have perplex'd a ſtate, 

Whoſe aGtions claim contempt and hat 

Had wietches to applaud their tchemes, 

Tho more ab{n:d than madmen's dir; 
V 


[15t:-.:] Wi 
1 barb'rous Moloch was invok*, | 
i hlood of infants oniy {moak'd! 

: here (11nlets ail R'ry lics) 

| hole realms have been a ſacritce. 

; thro* all courts. ? Tis pow'r we find, 
;-gen'ral ido] of mankind ; 

re worſhipp'd under ev'ry ſhape 3 

\ke the ow: fox, and ape. 

2 follow by time-ferving flaves, 

1 prottitutes and needy knaves. 

\Who then ſhall glory 11 his poſt ? 

ws trail his pride, how vain his boaſt! 

lt —E of his prolp"rous hour 


o 


un{table as lis pow "Y; 
wr, Ve the breath of flatt'ry nurs'd, 
© more it {weils, 18 nearer burſt; 
1 bubble breaks, the gewgary ends, 


baton 


nu {in a a Girty {car Tefiends:” 


Once on a time, an ancient n raid, 
ry wi.hes and ty time deciy d, 
0 cure the pangs of reſtlets thought, | 

birds an! beafts amuſement ſought : 

2s, parrots, apes, her hours employ” d: , 
th thele FX ſhe talk'd and toy'd. 
A huge 


beds nd _— hn Gal ad hn Cond Ln a 
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A huge B3boon her tancy took, 
(Almott a man 1n fize and Jook) 
He finger'd ev'ry thing he found, 
And minick'd all the tervants round, 
'Þ'hzn, too, his parts and ready wit 
Shew'd lim for ev'ry bus'nels fit. 
With all theſe talents, *twas but juſt 
That Pug ſhould huld a place of tut, 
So to her tay'rite was aſſign'd 
The charge of all her feather'd kind. 
*T was his to tend *em eve and morn, 
And portion out their daily corn. 

Behold him now with haughty ſtride, 
Aftume a miniſterial pride. 
T he morning role. In hope of pick'n; 
Swans, Twkeys, Pracocks, Dads Þ 

Chicken, | 

Fowls of all ranks ſurround his hut, 
To worſhip his important |trut. 
The miniiter appears, The croud, 
Now here, now there, obleguious bow, 
This prais'd his parts, and that his tact, 
T'other his dignity im place, 
From bull to bill the flatt'ry ran ; 
He hcars and bears it like a man ; 
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;, when we flatter felf-conceit, 
{bat bis ſentiments repeat, 


It we're too ſcrupulouſly jult, 
hat profit's in a place of truſt ? 
- common practice of the great 
to lecure a ſnug retreat. 
Pug began to turn his brain 
ke other folks in place) on gains 
zpple-woman's ſtall was near, 
| !itock'd with fruits thro' all the year; 
e ev'ry day he cramm'd his guts, 
nce were litz hoards of pears and nuts ; 
twas agreed (in way of trade) _ 

payments ſhould in corn be male, 
: tock of grain was quickly ſpent, 
{no account which way it went : 
n too the poultry's ſtarv'd condition 
;'d ſpeculations of tutpicion. 
:facts were prov'd beyond di{pute z 
mult refund his hoards of truit ; 
{, though then miniſter in chict, 
5 branded as a public thict :; 
52c'd, deſpis'd, confin'd to chains, 
nothing but lus pride retains, 

A Goole 


JOELES 
| A Goole pals'd by ; he Knew tic | 
{ Sron ev'ry levee while in place, 


\\hai, no r-{e&t! no rev'rence ſhow 
How faucy are tha creatures giv! 
Nut WO davs LIC e (a ey he) You bc 4 
The loweft of my tawning croud, 

Proud tool (replies the Goole), "tis ©; 
Thy corn a fluti'ring jevee drew 
For that 1 join'd the hungry train, 
| And loud thee fatt'ry for tny run. 


Bat. then, as no», concerted Ape, 
velay thee in thy proper ſhape, 


FASLE: IV: 


The Ant in Office, A 


TO A FRIENDeo 


”OU tell me that you apprehend 

My verle mav touchy folks ole 

In prauderice too you think my 14.mes 

Should never {quint at courtiers C2 ime: 

For though nor this, nor that 1s mcart, 1 
Can we another's thoughts prevent ? 
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'ou aſk me 1t I ever knew 
t-chaplains thus the lawn purtae ; 
cdle not with gown'or lawn ; 
I grant, to rite mult fawn, 
Wet know great ears are over-nicc, 
{ never ſhock ther patron's vice : 
[ this hackney paily deipitc ; 
; my ambition not to rife. 
mult projtitute the mule, 
baſe cor.ditions I refule. 
neicher flatter nor deftaine, 
on I would bring emit © ſhams, 
coruption's hand expute, 
ike corrupted men my toc. 
it then ? I hate the paitry tribe, 
\irtue mine ; be theirs the bribe, 
\ man's property invace z 
ruption's yet no Jawtul trade, 
would it mighty 11:s produce, 
1 W141 thame brib'ry out ot ule. 
{ſow 'twould cram molt politicians, 
3 W* they ty'd down to thei conditions, 
ould (tint their pow'r, their rici1es bound, 
t,Þ make their parts ſeem 1&ls protound. 
Were 


. 
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Were they deny'd their proper tools, 
How could they lead their Knaves and ty 
Were this the caſe, ict's take a view, 
What dreadful miltchiets would enſue; 
Though it might aggrandize the ſtate, 
Could private lux'ry dine on plate ? 
Kings might indeed their trends rewar! 
But miniſters find Jets regard. 
Informants, {ycophants, and ipies, 
Would not augment the year's tup;1, 
Perhaps too, take away tis prop, 

An annval job or two might drop, 
Behfides, it pentions were deny'd, 
Could avarice lupport its pride ? 
It might ev'n miniſters confount, 
And yet the ſtatc be {ate and lound, 
} I care not though 'tis underitood 
þ I only mean my country's good : 
And (let who will my freedom blame) 
I with all courtiers did the lane. 
Nay, tho” tome folks the leſs might 
| IT with the nation out of debt. 
I put no private man's ambition 
With public good in competition : 


Rz 
#, 


] 


x than have or law Eefac'd, 


'R YOTe-A nilniſter chil! TAC Mt; 

{ 11k at vice, bet where it-will's 
) WW: } cw if c1.at toixs take 1111 ? 
i IS COrrup ON, brib ry, penion, 
oy ay with detcſtation mention : 
als 


ws Vor the law («vt wino w1ll take !t) 


mn ſrandalum magnailinm make it? 


rent 130 "ng 0% NO grudge, 


C + - 1 p T, 0 ” » « 1 »% ©," > , 
r- 01 MOtner s: COnke;en ec inds ee: 


thim or him I take no aim, 
t dare aganit all vice declaimns; 
il] I not cenſure breach of” truſt, 


wet Lnna s 4 hcr” bra autos we od 
ATE K1IGVCS now theraleives a1ult ? 


A ' A x bf 
1:21 reward, WHOIC GCCOUNT IS Ci U1'y 


nds las honour may appar: 


. 2 L «A 
actions. never ſhun tae ught, 


} 


1 ! UN. 
1, and would ve prov a upright. 
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Corrupted hands defraud the nation ; 
I bar no reader's application, 


An Ant there was, whoſe forward pri 
Coniroul'd al! matters in debate ; 
Whether he knew the thing or no, 
His tongue eternally woulu go, 

For he had 1wmpudence at will, 

And boaſted univerlal {k1il. 
Ambition was his point in view z 
T's by degrees to pow'r he crew, 

ja Behold him now his drift attam :; 

4 He s made chict treas'rcr of the Era'N, 


But as thar ancient laws are jult, 


; And puniih breach of public trutt, 

*T''s order" d_ (ic wrong application « 
q Should ftarye that wile induttrious nation” 
"" I 


That all accounts be Rated clear, 

4 Their ftock, and what detray' the year 
That auditors ljould thele inſpect, 

| And public rajane thus be check'd, 


LY > , wp] 

| For this the folemn day was let, ) 
n "The auditors in council met ; I 
! The cgran'ry Keeper mult explain, ] 


And balance lus account ct grain, 
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We brought (ſince he covld not refuſe *em 
Sme {craps of paper to amule *cn1. 
An honed piimire, warm with zcal, 
[In juſtice to the public weal, 
ſlius {oKe. The nation's hoard 15s low s 
Fro; whence does tlus protuſon flow ? 
[now our annual funds amount. 
Why inch exvence; and wacre's th*accounts 
\\ith wonted arrogance and prides 
The Ant in oface thus reply'd : 
Confider, Sirs, were ſecrets tokl, 
How could the beit tchem'd projets hold ? 
Nowd we jtate-myltcries diickles 
trout Jay us open to our ters. 
I; duty and my well-known zeal 
1 me our prelent {chemes conceal : 
it, on my honour, ail th expence 


Though valt) was for the twarn's defonres, 


They pals'd th* account as fair and jufty 
Wind —_— hymn !mplicit truſt, 

Next year again the gran'ry drain'd, 
Ie thus his innocence maintain'd : 

Thmk how our preſent matters ſtand, 
at GUngers threat from ev'ry hand; 


K 2 What 


| 
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| And Ay in this tic I-13 {; on: 
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What hoſis of wwkeys {troll for food, 
No farmer's wife but hah ker brood, 
Conliter, when invaſion's near, 
Intell1;zence mult colt us dear ; 


A iecret told betrays the nation, 

Bit, on my honour, all th' cxpenco 

(Tho! vaſt) was for the ſwarnt's «Ht; ee, 
Acain, without examination, 

They thank'd his ſage adminiſtration, 
'Fhe year revolves. The treaiure (rent 

Again in lecret {ervice went, 

He's kenour teo 2gin was pleds'd, 

T's latrsfy the charge alledg'd. 
VWhen thus, with pamic thame pot." 


If 
An *11:tor lis t; T nds addreſs” (| > 


Wiat are ve? miniſterial too!s, 1 
We Intie knaves are greater fouls, ; 
£.t Jai this lecret 15 explor'd; 

*Y':s onr corruption thins the hoard, 
For ev'ry grain, we wack'd, at lea 
It 


A wand his own heaps mcreas'd, 
'T hen, for his kin, and tav'ritc (pics, 
An tune burly could tvitice, 
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ſhus, for a paltry ſneaking bribe, 
Ve-cheat ourtclves, and all the tribe 

For all the magazine contains, 

1099s from our annual toil and pains. 
They vote tir account hall be inipectet; 

he cunning plundPrer 1s detected ; 

ie fraud 18 lntenc'd ; and Hs hoard, 

\ (ue tO public ule reitor'd, 


FABLE: TY; 
The Bear in a boat. 


TO A-COXCOMB: 

HAT man mutt daily witer grow, 
L Whole fearch 18 bent hinteit to Know 3 
mparually he weighs lus lope, 
ind on firm reaion tounds his hope ; 
I: tries: his Rrength beture the race, 
1d never lecks his own dilzrace ; 
:: xnows the compatls, fu and var, 
NEVER launches trom lc lliore ; 
tore he builds, computes the colt, 
14.10 no proud purtut 15 Joits 
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Kearns the bounds of human {conſe 


ind taicly walks within tlic tence, 
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Fhus, conſcious cf his own defeR, 

Are price and {-it-impo; tance ccKd. 
It then, felf kno«1dge to pure, 

Dirc& our lite ine: ry view, 

Ot a] the 1991s tnat pride can Loat, | 

A Corcomb c:r:ms diitinion moit. 
Coxcombs. are of all ranks and kid; 

Picyre not tolex or ave confii'd, 

Or rich, or py2r, or greit, or imail; 

Ain: V: THIS" bY: ors a ail. 
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Of tit all Coxcombs: 
A: x F draw our iidicule ; ike; 
Fo Kifrent merits Cacit pretenicus.e 
Tits in love-vanity tianicends ; 
Phat fEnitten with is face and ſhape, 
By drets dithnonithes the ape ; 
T'oiler with larning crams Bis felt, 
Fnows books, 23nd all things but hw! 


Al thee are tools of low condition; 
Compar 4 with Cuxcombs of ambition, 


1 
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or hoſe, puff” d up with flattiry, dare, 
Tame a nation's Various care, 
ney ne'er the gr ofleſt pratte miſtruſt, 
12ir {ycophants ſeem hardly juſt; 
Elbe, in part alone, atteſt 
iz flatt'ry their own thoughts ſuggeſt, 
1 this wide {here a Coxcomb's ſhown 
n oe realms beftaes his own : 
lelt-deem'd Machavel at large 
7 turns controuls in ev'ry charge. 
225 commerce tuffer in her rights ? 
''s he directs tae naval fAichts, 
Vhat fauor dares diſpute his ſkill ? 
il} be an adin ral when he will. 
Now, mediling in the foldicr's trade, 
4 1[00}S muit be hir'd, and levies mades 
: gives ambaſſadors their cue, 
Iis cobbled ticuties to rnew 3 
And anmnaal taxes muit fuffice 
The current biundes to dilguite. 
Vhen his crude tchemes in aur are loſt, 
nd millions tcarce deiray the co, 
Is arrogance (1 4 undmay'd) 
Trafting i In it. tuthcient aid, 
K 4 


On other rocks mil>v1des the reaing, 
And thinks-anlct At = e1:1, 
MS - EN - 
He ge co lipit ls want of 1kil!, 
But bluniicrs:on trom 4] toni; 
Ard. Witten Ne-T T.41; (S t 411 Inte! 3 
Biame? IV UT! Eo: 445 v1 CVe! JE: 
Let you miitake the appiucation, 
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Atiike it kciences and arts, 
b He boaiicd unverlil parts ; 


[4 Praviuatic, buſy, bulling, bold, 
Y Its arrogance was unconronPd : 

il And thus he inade his Paity coud, 

f Awvd crew dictitor of thi Fog” 

4 Phe beats, with admiration, foro, 


1 1 , ? Kt bo = . ' ; } . 
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Fere any common booty cot, 


Ty 43 his CaACi F PO tron fo: lot : 


why, he tound there miclit he pickings 
Fn In the ca wrying of a ch vicken, 


uding thus, ke by degices ; 
um'd tov the Hutcher”s larger fees, 


nd NOW his over-weanin "_ pride 
n.&V IV Province will 1): Ef Rae. 


FP > * 4 > TE EMS OOPS 
21k 1,0 diol \V:3S tound : 


a 5 1 PR 
Is blund”ring noſe miſicads ine hound, 


Ct agen and {ub ile arts 


2 Over-rulos Ne tc x? I paits, 


= v by 
It cnanc'd, a8, on a certain day, 


11 vote hank A Iiet $* 289% his WAY, 
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So ſaying, with audacious pride, 
He gains the boat, awl climbs thc fide, 
The beatits altonifn'd line the ttran'}, 
The. anchor's wei hd, he drives trom and 
The thck lail (hutts from fide to fide; 
Tie boa! untrim'd admits the tide. 
Borne down, ad:1ft, at ran.lom toſt, 
His oar breaks ſhort, the rudder's loſt, 
The Bear, preſuming in his {kill, 

Is here and there othcious {till 
*TiHl, ſtriking on the cang'rous Linds, 
A-gruunt the ſhatter 4 veſſel {tr n.15, 

T> le: tie bungler thus diitreit, 
The very hulies ineer and jet. 

Ev n guigeons join in ridicule, 
To my uty the meddling tool. 


The clam'rous viatcrmen appear z 

Threa.s, curies, oaths, 1nſ{uit his car; 

Seiz d, thrath'd, and chan'd, he's rac 
_ toland; 

Derifion thouts along the ſtrand, 


FABLE VI, 


T be "Squire and his Cur. 
TO A COUNTRY GENTLEMAN. 


HE man of pure and ſimple hcart 
Torough life d1iJains a double part; 

never nceds the 1creen of lies | 

inward bolom to diguiie, 

yan m2:cious tongues afſail; 

tmvy tnari, It flander rail, 

m viitue's flucld (tecure trom wound) 

ci ELnny venonn'd thatts robuunds 
nes his Iight before mankina, 

2410S Prove ts hong minds 

7 05 country's caule he rite, 

atins fenates to awtvile, 

DD d, unaw'd, he dares 11part 

2 honc:t dictates of his heart. 

material frown he fears, 

10 11's virtue prerieveres, 

ur wourd you play the politician, 

bole heart's averic to intuilion, 


Your 
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Your lips at all times, nay your reaſon 
Muſt be controul'd by place and tain, 
What ftatehman could his pow'r 1uppoit, 
Were lying tongues forbid the coun ? 
Did princely ears to truth attend 
W ht minitter could gain his end? 
How could he raiſe his tools to place, 
And how lis honett toes difgrace ? 

That politician [Ops NE part, 
Who readily can he with art : 
T:he man's proficient in his trade ; 
His pow'r 1s ttrong, his fortunc's made, 


Þy that the int'relt.of the throne 

Is made ſfublcrvient to his own :; 

By that have kings of old, deluded, 

All thew own friends tor his excluded, 

By twar, hs lelfith 1chemes purtuing, 
He thrives upon the public ruin, 


* Antiochus, with hardy pace, 
Provok'd the dangers of the chace; 
An.l, lolt, trom all his menial tram, 
Travers'd the wood and puthlels pic, 

At 


* Plutarch, 
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cottage lodg'd the royal guelt ; 
- Parthian clown bronght forth his beſt, 
i king unknown Ins feat enjov'd, 
14 various chat the hon; $ employ'd. 
Mm wine what tudden friendhvy ſprings ! 
nxly tney talk'd of courts and kings, 
We country -folks (the clown replics) 
$i ope our gracious monarch's eyes, 
: king (28 all our neighbours lay) 
zlit he (God blets him!) have his way, 
{und at heart, and means our goot, 
| he would do it, if he cou'd, 
wth in courts were not torhbid, 
* Kings nor lubjects would be rd, 
72 he im pow'r, we need not doubt him 
that transferr'd to thole atout him, 
them he throws the regal cares : 
what mind they ? Thar own afſairs, 
wh rapacious hands he truit, 
beſt of men may leem unjuſt, 
m Kings to C: 5b! blers tis the ſame: 
{rvants wound their maſter's fame, 
i1S.0Ur n212hbours all agree: 
id the king knew as much as we. 


Here 


2, a 

Here he ſtopt ſhort, Repole they ſono 
"The peatant flept, the monarch thouglt, 

The covurtiers learn'd, at ea: riy dawyn, 
Where their loſt ſov'reign was withdry 
The guards approach, our hot cas 
With gaudy coats the cottage ſwarms, 
The crown and purple robes they bring, 
And proſtrate fall before the King. 
The clown was call'd, the royal cuct 
By duc reward his thanks expreit, 
The king then, turning to the crowd, 
Who tawningly betore him bow'd, 
Thus ſpoke. Since, bent on private: "1 
Your counle!s 6rit miſled my reign, 
Tanght and intorm'd by you alone, 
No truth the royal car hath known, 
"Till here converting. Hence, y« 
For row I know mvleJt and YOu, 

Whene'er the royal car's ingroit, 
State 1128s but little gems cot, 
The fav'rite then fecurcly robs, 
And cl:ans a nation by his bobs, 
Franker and bolder gown in ill, 
He Galy pouens dares ink) : 
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id, as his preſent views ſuggeſt, 
12ne3 or toothes the royal breaſt 
5 wicked mumfters opprels, 

azn oit' the monarch means redreſs, 
Would kings thar private tubiects hear, 
minor mult talk with fear, 
onty oppos d Ins views, 

[re Nt Innocence accuſe 

ould Þ.cep lum 1n ſuch narrow hound, 
could not right and wrong confound 


my were kings, could they ditcloſe 
| triends and rei tors ! 


1 
T7 | + 


201 themſelves and ſubſets known, 
nonarch's will mght be his 


{ke the ule of cars ani eyes, 
Aves woultt no more 


OWN n y 


he counted wile, 
{then a miniſter might lote 


ad caſe!) his own ambitious views. 


n ſuch as theie have vex'd a ſtates 
11d by univerial h 


er falte ſupport at once hath fail'd 
d perlevering truth preva 2111; 


Oo 
ate, 


208d, their train of fraud 15 "ew - 
uh will at laſt remoye the ſcreen. 
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A county 'Square, by whim airoGed 


\ly 


2 be true ach doms of chace newiea 
1ncath his board no hound vas "eÞ 


This hand ne&er twrok'd the ſpanic!'s ld, 


A lnippith Cur, alone careſt, 

By lies had nn all the re, 

Yap had his car; 28d defamation 
Gave him t: F) ape of converſation, 
His ſycovhants muſt be preterr'd ; 
Room muſt be made for all ] his berd' 
Wirrefore, to bring his ichewes about, 
Ol! taihtul ſervants ail muit-out. 


The Cur-on ev'ry. creature flow, 
(As other ercat men's. pupries <d0). 


' 


Unleis duc count to him were ſhow mn; 


And both their tace and bus nc; S know! 
"No honeſt tongue an audicnce FA TIRE 


He worric all ty tenants round ; 
For why, he tv'd m romſiant f; 

Leſt iruta by chance thould interterc 
If any {tranger dare imtrudr, 


The norly Cur Ins heeis purti'd, 


Now tierce with rage, now firuck with a! 
| * L] Fog a 1 
At once he inaricd, bit, and fied, 


CT 3 
Aloof he bays, with briſtiing kair, 
And thus in tecrut grows his foar. 
Who knows but truth, 1 1hts diſguiſe, 
Mizy fruſtrate my beſt-guardcd lies ? 
Gould ſhe (thus matſk'd) admittance find, 
That very hour my ruin's fign'd, 


Now 1n his howl's continued found, 
Tteir words were loſt, the voice was drown'd, 
vr.1n awe of honeli tongues, 
Thus ev*ry day he ttram'd his lungs, 


It happus'd, in i1|-omen'd hour, 
at Yap, unmindtul of his pow'r, 


ook his poſt, to love inclin'd ; 

fav rite bitch was in the witd, 
Fr her ſedue'd, in am'rous play, 

icy friſk''d the joyous hours away ; 
bus by untimely love puriuving, 

ke Anthony lie ſought tus ruin. 

For now the *Squire, unvex'd with nos, 
Li bonett nerhbour's chat enjo) "P 
G "i (lays te) 1 your min] unpart, 

ca friendly open heart. 

= my tenants ſhun my gate : 
b& tab a lager grown of Jate ? 


L Þra y 
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Pra? tell me what offence they find ; 
*T'is plain they're not 10 wel} inclin'd. 


Turn off your Cur (the farmer crics) 
Who iccds your car with daily lies, 
Fis frariing intoience ofiends : 

* P15 he that keeps you from your frivn, 
Were but that ſaucy puppy checkt, 
You'd tind azaumn the fame reipcct, 
Hear-:only kin, hel ſwear it-rco, 
That wl our haired is to yOu, 
But learn from us your true eſtate; 
*I 1s that curs'd. Cur alone-we hatc. 
The "Squire. heard truth, _ Now Y; 
ruth'd in; 
- The wide hall echoes with his din - 
Yet truth prevaii'd ; and, with diiorace, 
The Dog was cudgrlFd out of plac, 


008 
F A B L, Et 0 11: 


Thy GT $ [) CY II and } upiter. 


TO-MYS-E-L Fo 


ſr Avg youainen (look round and Ly) 


A So tondd, i) Pits teis%1 AS 
OUT 13UitS 10. ODVIGUS 10 TNAUE 
ly parizal Cycs could never land. 
Vhen, by the breaty of tortune blowny 
our all y C:llles were o'erthrown ; 

Ive I been over-pione to blanc, 

7 mortity'd your hours with thame ? 

Vas | ect known GO ain, VOUuT [lo it, 

; twit youu with-tie want of met ? 

'Tis not to flrange, that fortunc's trowzs 


ok round, and lee what others do. 
Nould you be rich and honeſt too ? 


tl perievercs to cp Yu Jown. 


lave you (itke thoſe ſhe rais'd to place) 
cen opportunety mran and hate ? 

ve you (as times requir”d) reiign'd 
ruth, honour, virtue, place of mind ? 
i tacle are lcruples, give her o'er ; 
Write, praftite morals, and be poor. 


E*: 
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The o1\ts of fortune truly rate ; 
T hen tell me what would mend your $2 
It happineſs on wealth were built, 
Rich rogucs might comfort find in gu'l:; 
As grows the miſer's hoard.d ſtore, 
His fears, liis wants, increaſe the more, 


Think, Gay (what ne'er may he the ca; 
nould turtune take you into grace, = 
Would that your happinels augment ? 
Vhat can the give beyond content ? 
Suppcle yourlelt a wealthy her, 
With a vait annual income clcar ! 
In all the attluence you poti.1s, 
You might not tecl one care the lets, 
Might you not then (like othcrs) ind, 
With change of fortune, change of nin: 
Perhaps, protuſe beyond all rule, 
You might ftart out a glaring fool ; 
Your luxury might ht all; "RE 7 
Plate, table, horſes, {tewards, houn«-s, 


Abght well your debts: then, 1udt of pl: 


No regal income can defray, 
Sunk 1s all credit, writs alla], 


Ard doom yours future lite ty jail, 


197-3 
0c were you dignify'd with pow'r, | 
Yould that avert one penſive hour ? 
"ju might give avarice its {wing 
J-fraud a nation, blind a king + 4 
ken, from the hirelings in your cauſe, | 
are daily fed with tale appiauic, 
ud 1t A real joy impart ? 
_ guilt knew never joy at heart. 
E iy happineſs your point in view ? 
(I mean the intrinhe and the true) | | 
3e not iN. calnps or courts reſilcs, | 
97 in the humble cortage. | hides ; | 
et found alike in evPry {ohere; 
'ho finds content, v! ill find _ there, 


ll eee ee ED 


O'erſpent with toil, beneath the ſhade, 
A Pealant reited on his ſpade, 
"Y Good go'ls! he cries, 'tis hard ts bear 
This load of life from year to year. 
Soon a8 the morning ſtreaks the {kies, 
aduirious labour bids me riſe; 
With ſweat I earn ty homely fare, 
[And ev'ry day.renewvs my-carc 
Jove heard the Cifcontented rain, 
And thus robuk < toe murin'ring lain : 
G3 Speak 
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Speak out Your warits Bo n, hone? frieg, 

Uyjult com 2511s th: 1; ofiend. 

If you repinz at-p: [2 

inſrud me what cold Rk your lt2te, 

Mankind in ev*ry ation ler, 

What with vu? tel ine what you'd be, 
So ſaid, upborhe upon a cloud, 

T he Clown turrey'd the anzious croud; 
Yon face of care, 1xys Jove, behold, 

His bulky bags are t11] d with G01, 

See with what joy he counts 1t o'er! 

T hit fam to-cay hath Lwell'd mis ſtore 
Were I that man, (the. Peatant cry'd) 

What bic{hng: could 1 afk beſide ? 
Hold, fiys ine God ; firlt Jearn to knoy 

True h app; cls trom outward thovw. 

This optic flats of intuion 


CE 
Here, \ 


He look'd,, and {aw the miter's breaſt, 


ue it, view Ins true condition. 
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With contcions {cut he ſaw him tarts 


anda 366-4. 7 GS Ser 
Extorti:683 g27Ws Ny throk bing heart; 


"Ani 


[359 =] 
And never,. or jn thought or dream, 
His breaſt admits on* happy gleam. 
May Jove, he cries, reject my pray'ty 
And guard my ite from guilt and care, 
My {foul abhors that wretch's tate, 
() keep me m my humble ſtate ! 
But tee, arualt a gaudy croud, 
on minilter, fo gay and proud, 
21 hm what happineſs attends, 
Who thus rewards his grateful ho mds ! 


Firſt take the glaſs, the God rephes 5 
\[an views the. werlkl with partial eyes. 
as zods ! exc/ams the ſtartled wigat, 


me from this hideous fhit | 


ar "OO 
Ef 


On, with corrofve lnart, 
Lies CANK VINg on his guiity heart x 
| ice him,- with polluted hand), 
Sread the contagion o'er the land 
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Sornctimes, in ſpeeches vain and proud, 
H's vboatts intult the nether cout : 
Now, terz'd with giddincts and fear, 
He trembles left his fall is near, 

Vas ever wretch Ike this, he cries ! 
Sch nalery in ſuch 25 Be | 
The change, O Jove, I dilivow ! 
Sil be my lot the ſpade and plough. 

tte next, conticm'd by ſpeculation, 
Rejects the huwyer's occupation ; 
For he the {tatelman fecm'd in part, 
Ani bore hnititude of heart. 
Nor did the foldier's trade inflame 
His hope s with thult of | ipoll and tan. 
'I he nileries of war he mourn'd ; 
V hole nations into defarts turn'd. 
By theſe have laws and rights beca brav”.!. 
3y thele was free-born man enftay'd 
When batties and invaiion Ctaie, 
Why warm they in aland of peace ? 
Such cl nange (tays he) may I decime; 
T dg 1ovihe Tp civil arms be mace) 

]'bus weighing lite in each condition, 
Th: Clown withilrew bis rath petition. 

Vs en 
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 Mivicen thus the God : How mortals err ! 
/0u true happinels prefer, 
5 to no rank of life confin'd, 
t dwelis in ev'ry honeſt mind. 
ivitice then your ſole purſuit, 
nt virtue, and content's the fruit. 
0 Tove, to gratify the Clown, 
here firſt he found him ſet him down. 


FABLE. .VIII. 
Man, he Cat, the Dos, and the Fiy. 
TO MY NATIVE COUNTRY». 


; AL1L, happy land, whole fertile 
grounds 
e gud fence. of Neptune bounds: 
hountcons nature fſet apart, 
e lat of Inguſt ry and art! 
rtzm! choſen port of trade, 
v lux'ry ne'er thy fons invades; 
| NEVEr rainilter (intent 
rate treaſures to avzment) 
1, W-pt thy ſtate. If jealous foes 
rights of commerce dare oppoſe, 
| Shall 
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Shall not thy fleets their rapine awe ? 

Who 18't pretcribes the ocean Jaw ? 
Whenever n-1ghb'ring ſtates contend, 

”Tis thine to be the gen'rai triend.» 

What 1s't, who rules in other lands ? 

On trade alone thy glory ſtands. 

That benefit is unconftin'd, 

Dituing good among mankind : 

"That tiit gave juitre to thy rene by 

And icatter'd plenty o'cr thy plains : 

*T 1s that mm thy wealth far Pics, | 

4 And draws al Europe's envious ny 

Fl Be commerce then tliy tule d& tign ; 

| Keep that, and all the werld 15 thin, 
When naval trathc ploughs the 7: 

Vho ſhares not in he merchant's ©; 

*T'rz that fupports the regal-ttate, 

And mokes the farmer's heart clae : 

The nunm'rous flocks, that clothe tie::5 


a _ 


(Can 1carce jupply the Ions dcmai; 
Prolie< culture glads:ithe ficids, 


' Ll . z . 1 ' 0 . . . 
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"-o'5 born for ſioih? * To ſome we find 
- 1:9U78-fh2ve s annual toi] aſhgn'd, | 
ne at the founding anvil low ; 1 
te twitt viding fhuttle throw : 

| {{udious of the wind and tide, 
9/2 to p0:2 our commerce guide ; 
1% (taugat ty induſtry) impart 


i ands and tect the works: of- art: : | 
He lone, of cemms more retin'd, 
1 head ard tongue afhiit mankind ; | 

. . 1 

, ning at One COMMON Clu, | | 


v-5 to the whole 2 ncedtinl triend; 

1, born each otier's-uleiu aid, 

RS Ae obligations paid. 

Tie monarca, when his table's ſpread, 
0 the Clown OV for bread; 
{when 1n ail bis glory dretty 


es to the lovin 1s 1 O\ al veit. 
not the maton's toil and cure 


© Wi him trom th? inclement air ? 
$ not ihe cutler's art lupply 
 W-oroament that guards his ih:igh ? 
01M ticie, in duty to the throne, 
. 01522100 Cbygauons,. own, 


* Barrow, 
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'Tis he (his own and people's cauſe) 
Prote&ts their properties and laws. 


Thus they their honeſt to l employ, 
And with content their fruits enjoy, 
In ev'ry rank, or great or {mill, 
"Tis induitry ſupports vs all. 


The animals, by want op; refs'd, 
To man their ſervices adddreis'd ; 
While each'purſu'd their ſelfiſh good, 
They hunger'd tor precarious tcod. 
Their hours with anxious cares were 
One day they fed, aud ftarv'd the next, 
They 1aw that plenty, ture and ritc, 
Was found alone im tucial lite ; 

That mutnal indutiry protcls'd, 
The various wants of man redreſ{s'd, 
_ The Cat, halt ramifh'd, tan ani ve 
Demands the o'nge to ſpeak. 
Well, Puts (fays Man), and wh 


'T O "RR tie pub:ic do? ifs 
The Cat replies, Thete teeth, theſc c þ 
With vigilance thall t-rve the cuule, it 
The moute, deftroy*d hy my purt ut, [is 
ar 


No longer thall your feats pollute; 


C> 
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- rats, from nightly ambuſcade, 


I crant, ſays Man, to gen'ral ule 
ur parts and talents may conduce 
x rats and mice purloin our grain, 
{ threſhers whirT the flat] in vain; 
us ſhall the Cat, a foe to ſpoil, 
ect the farmer's honeſt toil. 


Then turning to the Dog, he cry'd, 


i, Sir 3 be next your merits try'd, 
, lays the Dog, by ſelf-applauſe 


t icem to own a triendleſs caule. 


thoſe who know me, it dittruſt 
found me trreacl.'rous or unjult ? 


[ er taith or triendſhip break ? 


all thole creatures ; let them ipcak. 


vigilance and truſty zeal 


h1ps might ſuit the public weal, 
lit not your flocks in f(atety iced, 
re I to guard the fleecy breed ? 


| the mghtly watches keep, 


(1 thieves invade you while you fleep ? 
is Man replies. *T'iis juſt and right ; 
ards tuch lrvice ſhould requite, 


[th waſteful teeth your ſtorcs invade. 


I ee 
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So rare, In property, we find 
Trult uncorrupt among mankind; 
That, taken in a public view, 
The firit diltin6iion 1s your due, 
Such merits all reward tranicend : 
Be then my comrade and my triend, 
Addreſſing now the Fly : tom you 

What public tervice can accrue ? 
From me ? (the flutt ring wlcet laid) 
I thought you knew me better bred, 
Sir, I'm a gentleman. Is't fit 
"That: I to induttry {ubmi ? 
Let mcan ao to be fed 

| By bus nels carn 1gneble bread, 
Lott in excels of daily 10ys, 
No hovght, no care my lite annoys, 
At noon (the lady's matin hour) 
T vp the tea's delicious flow'r. 
On cates luxuriouſly I dine, 
Ard drink the fragrance of the vie, 


Studious of elegance and eaſe, 
Myltclt alone I {ck to pleatc. 

The Man his pert conceit derides, 
And thus the uſeleſs coxcomb chides 
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+ idle fool delcerves to eat. 
1d you have ſapp'd the bluſhing rind, 
x4 08 that pulp ambroſial din'd, 
4 not loine hand, with ſku and toi!, 
\ raiſe the tree, prepar'd the ſoil ? 
wider, fot, what would entuc, 
re all ſuch worthids things as you. 
'4 1oc21 be forc'd (by hunger finng) 
Make YOUr Uirt meals On dung : 
vi ak your au ic 1ble nee d, at 
vcd, 15 reauc'd to few. 


(5, Vain, (+ U6ſÞ 3 inlet, . learns 


-QU CAN riot and wrong aiicemn) 
f he 


who. with mdulizious zeal, 
robutes to tie public TRE 


2 34 ve 


own hath 1 andy under! rhocd. 
0 ſaying, with a fudden blow, 
_—3 a1 "ap * - s 4 

{ud the noXlous vagrant low, 


* Þi'din his Wxury and pride, 
punger on tac pubic dy d. 

;, 
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FABLE 


Hence, from that peach, that downy ſeat; 
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FABLE IX. 


The Jatkall, Leopard, ard o:her B:; 
TO A MODERN POLITICIAN, 


Grant corruption ſways manicind ; 
Fhat int'reſt too perverts the mir.!; 
That bribes have blinded common, tc;.2 
Foil'd reaſon, truth, and eloquence ! 
I zrant you too, our preſent crincs 
Can equal thoſe of former tumcs. 
Againſt plain facts ſhall I engave, 
'To vindicate our righteous 2g 
I know, that in a modern ht, 
Bribes in full energy tub{it, 


ly Since then thele arguments provanl, 
| Aud itching palms are i114 io trail, 
if Hence politicians you luggett, 
[2 Should drive the nail that goes ihe bei; 
[7 That it ſhows parts and penetiution, 
| To ply men with the right tempintivn 


| To this I humbly mu diffent . 
Prenulins, nv refieRtivn's nicant, 


Teaciy 4: LW VET; 
The fee IVES CIOTHONCE its {1} 
I kat eny 1s the chent's me 
i þ es gait, witz VWildomn, Or aiktrets 
418 14) © iy Mates 
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non, biibes, digens'd; 
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View 'em abandor''d and forlorn, 
Expos'1 to jult reproach and ſcorn. 
What now 1s all your pride, your boa? 
Where are your ſlaves, your flatt'ring 196 
What tongues now feed you with applau!-' 
Where are the champions of your caulc / 
Now ev'n that very fawning tram 


Which thar'd the gleanings of your gar, 
Preſs toremoſt who ſhall firſt accufe 
Your 1ec}fiſh jobs, your paltry views, 
Your narrow ſchemes, your breach of tr;] 
And want of talents to be juſt. 

W hat fools were thee amidit their porr' 


How thoughtlels of therr adverſe hour! 
What friends were made ? A. hircling |; 
For temporary votes preferr'd, 
Was it, theſe fycophants to get, 
Your bounty {well'd a nation's debt ? 
You're bit. For theſe, hike Swils, atter.: 
No longer pay, no longer friend, 

The Lion 1s (beyond difpute) 
Allow'd the moſt mateſtic brute; 
His valour and his gen'rous mind 
Prove him ſuperior of his kind, 
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But theſe nought weigh'd in honeſt paws, 
For bribes confels'd a wicked caute ; 
Yet think not ev'ry paw withſtands 
What had prevaiPd in human hands, 

A tempting turnip's filver {kin 
Prew a bate hog through thick and thiy; 
Bouglt with a {tag's delicious haunch, 
The mercenary wolf was ftanch : 

Tie convert fox grew warm and hearty, 
A. pullet gain'd him to the party : 

The golden pippin in his fiſt, 

A chatt'rng monkey jom'd the 1i{k, 

But ſoon, expos'd to public hate, 
The fav 'rite's fall redrets'd the itate, 
The Lcopard, vindicating right, 

Had brought his lecret frauds to l:ght, 
As rats, before the manhon falls, 
Deſert late hoſpitable walls, 

In ſhoals the ſervile creatures run, 

To bow bctore the rifing ſun. 

The hog with warmth expreſs'd his zex, 
And was for hanging thote that ſteal ; 
But hop'd, tho' low, the public hoard 
Might halt a turnip {ill attord, 


SINE 
WW -4iys 


n—_ 


t-173-] 
Since ſaving mealures were prefcſt, 
A lamb's head was the wolt?s requeſt. 
The fox ſubmitted, if to touch 
A gotling would be d:em'd too much, 
The monkey thought his grin and chatter 
Might alk a nut or ſome tuch watter, 
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Ye hirelings, hence (ihe Leopard cries) ; 
our venal conicience 1 del; iie, 
He who ihe pulac good imtunds, 
; bribes needs never purckate triends. 
a acts thts juit, tits open part, 
I: propt by ev'ry honett heart 
rw pLON Now too lite hath ſhow'd, 
Chat bribes are always 11}-bltory'd, 
þy you your bubbicd maſter's taught, 


Iine-lerving (00:5, not friends, are butght, 
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Ac fiend ata 
In Dollucs E Know: "t1s:w rYonyY: 
A friendſhip may be Kept too Jong : 
Ant that they call the prudent part 

Is to wear intro next A heart. 
As tie Lin, EY take a d:tt rent ge 
Old triendihips thoutd to new give pact 
I know to9 you ave many fors, 
+ That owning you 15 thar' Ng tow; 
That ev'ry knave in ev'ry ſtation, 
Or Ingh and low Conmonm: 1atlon, 
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For what vou Ipcak, and what you wilt, 
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Irt omny nGonieete thew they hate; 


Wuuth all the petty icribling crew, 
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'Gainſt you and Pope their envy ſpurt, 
The bookicllers alone are hurt. 
Good gods! by what a pow'rful rice 

E (lor blockheads may have pow'r and place} 

Are fcanduls rais'd and libels writ, 
To prove your honeſty and wit ! 
Think with yourſelt : thoſe worthy men, 

E You know, have ſuffer” d by your pen. 
From tzem you've nothing but your due. 
From thence, 'tis plain, your friends ace tew, 
Except mylelt, I know of none, 

Buldes the wile and good alone 

To (2: the caſe in tairer light, 

My table ſhall the reit reciis ; 

Which (tho' unake our pretent ſtate) 
] tor the moral's iake rclate. 
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A Bez of cunning, net of parts, 
Luxurious, nevlzgent of arts, 
Rapacious, arrogant and vain, 
| Greedy of pow'r, but more of gun, 
| Corruption fow'd throughout the hive, 
By petty rogues the creat ones thive. 
As pow” r 334 Weath his views lup; Jy'd, 
"Twas ten 19 oyerbeating pride. 
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With him loud impudence had merit; 
'he Bee of contctence wanted fpirit ; 

Aud thote who tollow'd honour's rules, 


Wer: Imgltd to ſcorn for fqueamath for's, 
Went clain'd diliinftion, favour, gra; 


. 5 SIEY \\ 
And poverty alone was baſe. i 
He treated mduttry with tight, ot 
EE. : 
Unicls he tound his priotit by ?t, W 1! 


s % R : 

Rtolits, laws, and liberties Fave WAV, 
To bring his fulfiin fcliemes 1m play. 
The ſwarm forgot the commen toil, 


v. 


'To ſhare tl;e i "HEY rs of Js tpoll. 
Vin vulgar fonts, of narrow parts, 

Wattc ite 19 Jow mechanic arts, 

Let us (lays he) to genin3 born, 

The drudg'ry of our tathers ſcorn. 

Th» waſp and drone, you mult agrec, 

Live with more elezance than we. 

Like gentlemen they port ana play; 

No bus'nets mterrupts the dav : 


Ther hours to Juzury they giv I 


Awl nobly on ten neighbor rs live. 
A itubborn Bee, among the twain, 

With hone nation warn: 

This trom his cell with zeat reply'd :; 

I fight thy frowns, and hate hy 


The laws our native 19hts protect; 
Ending thee,” ] thole- relpeclt; 

Mili huxairy corrupt the hive, 

md none agamit ihe torrent {tiiver? 

ent the [GNU of YOUr Face 5 
FI builds his THe on your difgrace, 
T's OUREy OUr ſtate manntans .; 

was honett toils and honeſt gains. 

wt ral” d our fnres to pow'r end fame. 
c Virtuous 3 fave yon;telves from ſname. 
now, that-1 I Jelfitii C11 TI Y uu) "U.Ng up 

01 fcrambvle for the public rum, 

He tpoke ; and, from his ceil ditmils'd, 
15 ntolently 1coff 'd and hils'd. 
ith him a friend or two relign'd, 
\laning the degen rate kind - 
WT 
at them in the!! proper ft1lc) 
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ey Own our virtue by their hatc; 


that our mers they 1eveal, 
recommend] our public. 2cal : 
Drac'd by this corrupted c crew, 


o 


ie honour'd by the virtuous tew, 
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FABLE 


FASLE XI: 


7he Pack-Horle and the Carrier, 


TO A YOUNG NOBLEMAN, 


EGIN, mv Lord, im ewiy youth, 
To luffer, nay, encourage truth ; 

And blame me not for diireſpect, 
Tf I the flaitrer's ſtile rcjeRt ; 
With that, by mental tongues ſupply, 
You're daily cocker'd up in pride. 
Ths tree's diftinguiih'd by the trum, 
Be virtue then your firft purſuit ; 
Set your great anceſtors in view, 
Lixe them delerve the titie too ; 
Lik= them 1gnoble a$t1ons tcorn ; 
Let virtue prove you preatly born, 


Tho' with lefs plate their ſf:1de-board ſho 
P 

arts wh ; 

Their conſcience always was their own, 

They nCer at levecs meanly tawn'd, 

Nor was tnar honour yearly pawn'd:; 

Their hands, by no corruption ftain'd, 

T he mintterial bribe difdain'd ; 
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oy fer d the crown with foval zeal ; 
4, jralous of the public weal, 


—_— — 


—_— 


HPO goes, TOO 
ey. it tood the bulwark of our Laws, 


th da ia 3 Aer oe 


nd wore at heart their countr ys. cauſe ; 
7 nelther place. or peaton bought, 
WY [1OKEC 31nd Vo!ou as they thought, 


GHE did”) VOUr 11its 2dorn their ſeat; 


Lid 1UcD atone are truly great. 

[you the paths: of Tearning' fligkt, | 
3u're Hut. a dunce 11 ftronger | J1c zht ; - | 
 foremoit rank the coward plac! d, 

5 MOIE conſpicuouſly ditgiac'd, 

292 to ferve a paitry end, 

2 knavich jobs can condeſcend, 

2 53y you the contempt that's due ; 

| that you have precedence too. 

hence had you this illulſtrivus name ? 

om virtue and unblemiſh'd tame. 

7 Dita the name alone deſcenids ; 

12r honour on yourtelf depends : 

nk not your Foromey can hide 

tanung 3p NOLance and riGe. 
arming ; by tudy mult bz won, 

| v25; nc'er ent d trom {oa to lon. 
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Superior worth your rank requires z 
For that mankind reveres. your (1; es : 
It rou degen'rate from your race, 
MA * 2 * * p « * 
Tier merits heighten your ditgt ace, 


A Carrier, ev'ry mzht and morn, 
Would ſee his horſes eat their corn : 
Titi. tink the hoitler's vails, *tis true; 
Bit then his horſes had ther due. 
Were we {o caumous mm all cates, 
Shall cain would re from greater places, 

The mange now had all its mealue; 

He heard the grinding teeth with pleature; 
When all at once confution rung ; 
They inorted, foftied, bit, and flung, 

A Pack-horte tn'd his head at.de, 

Foamiis, his eye-balls fwelld with pride. 
Good gods !. (ys be) how hard's 17 10; 

Is then my Iuigh fetcent forgot ? 

Reduc'd iv lug) ry and diſgrace, 

(A life unworthy of my racc) 

Mit I tv0 bcar tlie vijze attacks 

Ot ragged icruvs, and vulgar hacks ? 

Sec icurvy Roan, that brute 1]-bred, 


Dares trom the manger rut wy head! 
Ch 
A 4. 
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141] I, who boaſt a noble line, 
)n offals of theſe creatures dine ? 
ick'd by old Ball! to mean a toe! 
[r honour tuff;rs by the blow, 
market ſyeaks my grandtire's tame, 
!! jockeys iti] revere his name; 
nere yearly ae his triumphs told, 
tre all hys maſſy plates mroil'd. 
Finns Jed forth p02 the plain, 
ou 13:v 1m with a hiv ry tran ;; 
eurning too with Jaurcls crown d, 
on heard the drums and trummets lound, 
1t then, Sir, be un{eritood, 
tect's my due; tor 1 have blocd. 
Vain-giorious tool! (the Carter cry'd} 
lpect was never paid to pride. 
now, "twas thy giddy wiltul heart 
tuc'd thee to this flavith part. 
d not thy headſtrong youth diſdiun 
learn the condutct of the ren ? 
bus coxcombs, blind to rcal mcrit, 
vicious trohic tancy ſpirit, 
aat 1s't to me by whom begot ? 
ou rettive, pert, concetted lot, 
Your 


es I reveronce ;-*tis" their dite : 
Bur, worthleis fool, what's that to 4043 
A{k all the Carriers en the road, 
they'l} 1ay:thy keepinz's ill befttow' 4 
Then vaunt no more thy noble race, 
F hat neitber men'is thy ſtrength or 5c 
Vhat profits-mc thy boaſt ct Vioui 
Ln als hath more 1ntrinc 
By cutyaid thew lets not 
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ty as your father's death wa! 
(AS 11 th'ettate hav been tie) 
The paneiters outwardly expret? 
T ne cecunt joy within your brez??, 
Sy laviſn 1n Your Liaite they QrewW, 
Ac tpoke their certam: hopes 1 
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No houſe, ſays he, is more compleat ; 
to garden's elegant and great, 
Lw fre the park around 1t lies ! 
ie umber's oi a nuble ſize! 
hen count his jewels aud his plate. 
ehdes, 't15 no _entail'd eltate, 
caſh run low, his lands in fee 
re, or for 1ale, or mortgage free, 
Thus they, berore you threw the main, 
em 19 anticipate their gain, 
Would you,” when thieves were known 
abroad, 
ng forth Four treatures un the roa 
oula not the fool abet the itcalil:, 
to rathly thus exy05'd Is wealth ? 
this you do, whene'er you play 
mong the gentlemen of prey. 
Could tcols to keep their own COBLHIVGS 
1 what, on whom could Fametters thrive 
it 11 charity you game, 
0 five your worthy gang from ſhame ? 
alels you furniſh'd daily bread; 
ch way could idjcnels be fed ? 
puld theſe proteſtors of deceit 
itn the law no longer cheat, 
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Tixzy muſt run boldcr. ritks for prey, 
And ip the traviier on the way. 
Tis in your annual rents they thore, 
And *icape the noolc from year to year, 
Conſider, ere you make the bet, 

That tum might crots you WT INCA 
When you the pilt 'ring raitic wnke, 
Iz not your honour t99 at ttake ? 


b jt 


| $ "Jp. HOSES ; : 
Mutt Y Ou 11! Gy Te Az #ITSY evade 54 
To-morrow's. diuns from cv ry traue? ! 


By pronuies lo oticn paul, 
[ 


I3:yet. your fatlor's bill detr ay” 


Mott you not piitully "Sp r 
To have your Þut cher's writ withdravnt$car 
This mit be done. 1n debts of play wr 
Your honour ſutfters no delay : it 
And not this year's ant next year's rent me 
The tons of rapine can content. lis 

Look round. The wiecks ot play bcho! nd 
Eitutes d:lmember'd, mortgag'd, fold! 'Q 
Ther owners, not to jails confin” d, Fs 
Shew equal poverty of mind. is b 
Some, veho the ipoit of Knaves were mac{knea 
Too late attempt to learn their trade, "I; 


Som 


lis dolont NOW With FuLv LENS 
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GHme, for the folly of one hour, 
B-come the dinty tools of pow Tr r, 
And, with the WeSICCNALy Jiti'y 
Von court-coarity tubtitt. 
You'll find at laſt this maxim tive, 
Fools arc the game wuich knaves purſue, 


Tis torelt (a whote cent'ry's ſhade) 
14 be ence waileiul ruin made. 
mercy's-ſhewn te 2ge-01 kind: 
\e g£en7ral mallacre 1s 3gn'd. 
[1 Park too ſhares tic \ hrads i] tate, 
1 Guns grow louder at tne gate. 
1 ciowns, obedient-to the ?S qQuIre, 
ont will not barb rous hands jor hue?) 
> brawny arms repeat the ttroke. 
il 11 are the eim and rey rend oak. 
lrcugir the long wood loud axes found 
Ind eclio groans with ev'ty wound, 
ſo ice the aclolation ſpread, 
an drops 2 tcar, -ard-hirms his head 


"I. 


mcath his hoot the dice bo [rurns, 
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To ſnwis mnvetiate hate I hear, 
Vo ſpoil the verdure of the yea: |, 
Titre caterpillar I deteſt, 
The blooming {pring's Yoracious pe 


. 1x % \ Ib . 
"The locutt too, Wilbie Tav nous ban 


» 


Spreauvs ludden tarnine ocr the Jand, 
But what are taeic? The dice's tn. ov 
At once hath laid a forett low. 

"The cards are dealt, the:-bct 1s maar, 
And the wide park hath Jott its ſod! 
Thus 1s my kinedom's pride detac', | 
And all its ancient elories watte 

All this (he c:1es) 15 Fortune's domes! 
*T'is thus {ho meditates mv ruin. 

By Fortune, tat taite, fickle Jade, 
More havock 1n one hour is made, 
Than all the hungry 1n{e& race, 
Combir'd, can in an age detice. 


Fortune, by cance, who near him : 
O'crkcard the vite atperfion calt. 

Why, Pan, (fays ſhe) what's v1] this ro 
*Tis ev rv. country-bubble's: cant, 
Am 1 tho patroneſs of vice ? 


PRs, 4s ? En & Is Wes : © AND. 
Is't I woo cog or paln itt< dice 
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id I the ſhuffling art reveal, 


1 
ſo mark the cards, or range the deal ? [ 
1 444 th' employments men purtue, = 

min-i the leaſt what gameiters do, Wi 


Pere may (14 computation's juſt) 

)1e no and then my conduet truſt : 
blame the tool, tor what can 1, 
Ven ninety-nine my pow'r defy ? 
jefe truit alone their fingers ends, 
nd not one ſtake on me depends, 
Vnene'er the gaming board 1s ſet, 
I'wo claties of mankind are met : 

ut it we count the greedy race, 

he knaves fill up tlie greater ſpace, 
Tis a grols error held in. ſchools, 

hat Fortune always favours fools. 

i play 3t never bears ditputz ; 

hat doctrine thele tell'd oaks conf ite. 
hen why to me fuch rancour thew ? 
ris Foily, Pan, that 15 thy foe, 

Wy inc his late citate he won, 

uit he by Folly was undonz, 
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FABLE XI: 


? "%.. 9 od 
P.utus, Cupid, ad Time, 


R "'h Toa - hs WS 
'S bu a: ine burdens mair mu ber, 
ne lecins mot aguly IN” ant liv 


Peneath this grievous joad oppeiis'd, p, 
We daily rmacct lone ried dilirel3'd ad. 
Vit cat.one do? IT roſe at mine, x 
?T;; full nx hb2ws buforo we dine s 
Six hours! no earttiy thing to do! 4 
Would TL hed doz'd in bed full tr 
A pamphi t 1s before hum nk f 
And ajmouit half a Page 1s react 3 
Tir'd with the fudy of the Gay, 


The flutt'ring ſmcets are tols'd away, AX 
He opes his inuti-box, bums an ajr, *— 
Then vawns, and firetches in his chair, hel 

Not twenty, by tte minutc hand ! T1 


Crood rods! {ys t 5 BIY W at! muic tran: - 
How live {113 on books to POre ; | 
FT thought I'd read on hour or more. 


The morning, of au nours, I htc, N 
©:e cart coniretc rifle too kit, 


ſ 9. 
E--89-- 1 

> minutes faſter run, 
firelone 1c]t to fhun, 


To make the 


* 1 too his 


the next coftee-houle he feeds, 


| 


DI 


_— ng from Caair to chair he trails 


nk3 his tez,. now hites his ns. 


1 rs WE vey vo 6 ay . DP ip , 
it [TEILES) $ | PILING Ol his wits 
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2th oV61:21's Devan 
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How happy theſe, whoſe Time ne'er 4ang; 
Attendance takes it off their hands. 
Were it not for this cute 11.ow'r, 
The park nad whul'd away an hour, 
At court, without or place or view, 
I daiiy loic an hour or two, 
It tuily anfwers my defign, 
When I have pick a up tnends to dine, 
The tavern makes our burden Jight ; 
Wine puts'ov7 ime and care 10 fight, 
At tix Chajd cale ) they call io pay, 
Where can one 30? I hate the play. 
From {:x to ten! Unlets I ſicep, 
One cannot ipend the hours ſo cheap. 
The comcdy's no looner done, 
But fome afiembly 1s begun z 
Loi ting Fon room to room [I ftray ; 
Conve!ie, but nothing hear or lay : 
Quite WF} tio fair to tair I roam, 
Sc toon! I dieail the thoughts of nome, 
From thence, to quicken tlow-pac'd nig 
Azam my tavern friends HaPSs 
Here t00 our early mornngs pats, 


Full arowiy llcep retards the glaſs, 
T 
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Thus they their wretched lite b2moan, 
þ i mare eaAcit other's calz the own. 


Id;! 


Conſider, friends, no hour rolls on, 
t © fone hs of your grief 1s gone. 
Fer you to tchemes of bus 'nels bred, 
| you. the paths of Icarning tread ; 
our hours, your days, auld ly th &;.- 
26 then regret the minute palit. 
e's Fug ect and u1cht as wind ! 


þ 1-5 ok "ce that clogs your nind f 


LT idt load from off your 4{pirits thake ; 


WH own and grieve tor your milake. 
Foyle your thouzhtlels fplcen tulpend, 
Fen read, and (if you can) aticud. 


As Plutus, to. divert ! 
Waik'd toith one morn {0 ike the ar, 


UCuvid o eriouk: las lirutting pace. 


Fact tar'd uron the ttrancer's tace, 


Lil reconcction ict 'em Might ; 
* Y j 4 * ! 
For each knew other but by tight. 


K. f- , 5 ; a < ET oy: _ 
WALCL JOU CONPAmUDtal taik, 


acme em, bow'd, andijom'd ther walks 
5h GEES ; i. : w BB 

] heir chat on various hivdiccts : ts 

] , er 13 1-6 . 

Y ut nolt, \Y-a46k- ch h 1] ! long for IT1ils 


N 4 atus . 
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wtus aſſumes a haughty air, 

Juit like our purle-proud tcilows here, 

Let kings (favs he) let coblers tel, 
Whote gitts among mankind <xcel. 
Conlid:r courts; What draws their tran? 
Think you *tis loyalty, or gain ; 

7 hat Ratzftman hath the ſtrongeft hold, 
Whoſe tcol of politicks is gol. 
By tht, in former reigns, us ſaid, 
The knave m pow'r Lath ſfenates 1d. 
By that alone he (ways lebates, 
Enrich'd himlſe!f, an; fl beegar'd Rates. 
Forego vour bout. You i coaciude, 

at's mot eftcem'd that's moſt puriu'd, 
Tinnk _ In what a woctul plight 
That wretch muit live whoſe pocket's light 
Are not his hours by want depreft? . 
Penurious caze corrudes his breatt, 
Withont retpect, or loye, or iriends, 
H:s ſolitary day deſcends. 

You might, favs Cupid, doubt my parts, 
My knowl. dc too in neo hearts, 
Should I the m9w'r of coll dilpute, 
Which great exampics might contute, 


I knoy 
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I know, witen nothing elfe prevails, 
Perfuaiive money ſlo tails; 

That beauty too (like other wares) 
Ys price, as well as conſcience, bcars, 
Then marriage (as of late protcis'«) 
|; but a rmoney- obb at butt, | 

Conſent, compliance may be lold : 
But love's beyond tie price of gold, 
muge.crs there are, who by retail, 
Expole, what they call love, to lie, 
uch bargains are a2 errant Cheat; 
"ou pili criale att'ry and decuit. 
hot who true love have ever try'd, 
Pane common carcs of hte tupply'd) 
0 wants endure, no wiſhes make, 
But cv'ry real joy partake, 
1 comtort on themleives Cepents ; 


They want nor pow'r, nor weatth, nortriends, 
ove then hata cv'ry biiis in core 2 
I'is tricudihip, and tis Loraetnng more, 
ich other ev ry win th EV vIvey 
Not to Know love, is not to live, 
Or love, or money ( {ime reply'd) 


Vere men tne quetuon to decide, 


WW 0"; 4 


W old bear the prizz: on botir inc ne, 
My hoon's neglecte or 111 ent, 

*Tis I who meaſure vital tpace, 

And deal out vears to hun.an race. 
Though Intle pr1z'd, and teidom tous; 
Without mc love and gold are nougiu. 
How docs the mifer tin:e employ ? 

Did I &er tee hin lite enjoy ? 

By me torlook, the hoirds he won, 
Are tcatter'd by his laviſh fon. 

By me ail uſeful arts are guin'd ; 
Weaith, Jearning, wildom 1s attamn'd, 
Who then wou.d tinnk (fincc fuch my pos; 
That cer I knew an wie hour ? 

So fubtie aid to iwiit l tly, 

Love's not more turinve than I, 

Vino Bath not hovfwyil CUGUENSES complain 
Ot days, months, years, mp im vas 
For tine mitus'd they pine and walte, 
And love's tweet pleatures never lite, 
i rofc who direct their tim; anghtt, 

It love of werlkh their hopes wont, 

In each puriut fit bouts E104 oy "wy 
Ani both by tune have bun enjoy al, 


i Xx 
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How heedlefs then arc mortals grown! 
low little 1s ther int reſt known ! 

1 ory vie v thiy ought to mind me ; 
or when once lolt they never find me. 

He tpoke. Tae go ts no more contel:, 

A 1.1 14S {upericr 21tt conteit ; | 
F0at time (when ualy nm ited) 

E the molt precious eutiily pou, 


FABLE: XIV. 


The Owl, the Swan, the Cock, ihe Sp1- 


der, the AiſS, ond the Farmer. 
I 3» 


TOA. MO THE R+ 


Ouveriing with your ſpr chtly boys, 
You eyus hivelpoxecthemotier's joys, 
With what cviigat 1 ve heard you guotc 
Thor fayungs in lncerfett autc! 
I erant, im budy and in mind, 
Cute a,pears prot: ley kind. 
ruſt nor to thai. Act vou your part 
Imprint jut niorals on heir heart : 
In- 


LE «4+ * Sy 
dC ag %454+4.0 al ll þ 


LID ediucailion TCIMNsS the NAN 


Puna} (One gcBs Vet UNKNY'\, 
Each wt 01 vie's atrcady thrown z 
T irat this Ball picad, the next fall ny; 
Tie lalt aſſert the church's r:2lit, 
I ccn:wure not the fond intent ; 
But how nreearious 15 17” event ! 
By ta Rag mill ply d and cio, 
Conider, all your tons are lott. 

On? day (ine taice's by Mariza yen! 


/ 


——————_ — — 
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A father thus addrels'd his friend : 
To tran my boy, and cail tort! is e, 
You know I've {tuck at no exe 

I've a {12111 31+ the 1ev 1a arts, 

i: L121 no doubt hath latent parts) 
Y-<t -t2'F1 Jo 


But, crab-like, rather backward c6cs, 


}! 
Aly tic WOW kn: OS 


Teact me what vet remains wiklone, 
' Fis your adviceghall fix my fon. 
$4, toys: the trimnd, 1ys:wergh 
maitcr; 
Fxculec me, toi T icorn to n5tter ;; 
Make kim (or think bis -geinmms: caeckt) 


i\ MOCK Ui ati alCliiict, 
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Or irom the Dutt DY. the hour 


He weikly floous of nontente pour; 
We nd (th ment of nature toir'd) 
A tailor or a butcher [pol d, 

Thus minitters have roval bco:3.5 


In {p;te of nature, merit, wit, 
! as "i i 6 . 
HEIL iriends IOT EV-FY poit Were Ht, 


T3. 1 Ts \* s -_# 

DUt Now tet ev ry me contels 
T:.1t merit finds its due ſucceſs. 

MF» 

i exampl. $ - our 5 ITS revard; 
Waocre's virtue ſeen witheut reward ? 
; dinguiſh d ard in place you find 
Leicit and worin of cy'ry kind, 


Coni ied on blockheads and Lutoo! 


OUPE 
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murvey the rev'rend bench, an! ſe 
Reitgion, learning, picty : 

The patron, ere he recommends, 

Sees. lits own unage im his friend's, 

Is honetty diſgrac'd and poor ? 

What is't to us what was befor: ? 

We all of times corrupt have heard, 
When paltry minions were preterr'd , 
When ail great ofhces, by dezens, 
Were fill'd by brothers, tons, and coulins, 
What matter 1gnorance and pride ? 

'Fhe man was happily al;y'd. 
Provided that his clerk was good, 
What though he nothing under:tood ? 
In church and ttate, the ſorry race 
Grew more conſpicuous fools mn place. 
Sucii heads, as then a treaty made, 
Had bungled in the cobler's trade. 

Contiider, patrons, that fuch clves. 
Fxpole your folly with themltcives. 

*T1s your's, as *tis the parent's care, 
To fix each genius in its ſphere, 

Your parial hand can wealth diſpenſe, 
But never give a bluckhead ule, 


© o. » Y . 
TT 2D HICEEEDM Ayo 
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Of o;mY. VOICL, Or 112Vv auitcre, 
1d the pride. of human Tac, 


. Ei C1 
Wore iis Wildom 11 his t: Ice 3 


? 7 
[) a: S008 cat: LCATICU-EY ES, 


| pudant took: a8 wile, 


WEL I : . - ? - [2 ) \ Ls. : [ v* : wo 
ULOHIOD a4 D414) ONT OHNE Fetii wE 
, RIS - 5 } a 
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veal &. 


$3 torgy'd tor ey'1y fiition, 
And delinn'd each his occupation. 
Wien Xwnophon, by numbers brav'd, 
reated, .and a pcople fav'd, 

at laurel was not all his own ; 
The plant by Socrates was Gn; 
To Arittotle s greater name 
The Macedonian ow'd his fame. 

Th' Athenian bird, with pride replete, 
Thr talents equall'd in conceit ; 
Ani, copy:ng. the DUCTAL. ruls; 


dot vn tv: 113; iter Of 1 (1c) h i vl, 
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Dogmatic jargon Jearnt by heart, 
Tie tentences, hard terms of art, 
To vuigar ears feed lo profound, 
They tancy'd leaming in the fount. 
The {citoo! had-fame : the crowded:;: 
Vith pupils frarm'd' of ev'ry race. 
Vith thele the Swan's maternal care 
Had lent her tcarce fleds?d. cygnet he: 
Tic hen (tough fond and loth to pit, 
Hero lodo'd the daring of her heart ; 
The SIUET, of mechanic kind, 
Atpird to fcicnce more refin'd : 
Tone Als learnt metaphors and tropes, 
But moſt on muſic hx'd his- hopes. 
'Fhe pap S now, ac: varc d in _ 
Were cali'd to tread lite's buſy ttag 
And to the maſter 'twas ace. 
That cach migit to his part be fitted, 
The Swan (iays he) m arms hail {ii 
The loldier's. glorious toll be thine. 
The Cock ſhall mighty wealth aitain : 
Go, feck it on the tormy main, 
The court ſhall be the Spr: ler” s {phe: 
Pow':, iortune, fliall reward him Hon 
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* 1, mulic's art the Als's fame 

ill emulate Coretlt's name. 

[ach took the part that he advis'd, 
kd ail were equaliy delpis'd. 

Farmer, at his tolly mov, 

lie du): precentor thus reprov'd : 

oc&£0end (fays he) by what you've done, 
Je would have thought 'cmeach your ton; 
; Parts cents, tO ther offspring blind, 

jult nor parts, nor turn of mind; 

... 10 in infanz y decree 

I 13t this, what & 'other ſon ſhould be; 
I: you with judgment weigh'd the cale, 
[ctr gens thus had fix'd their piace. 

ig Swan had learn'd the 1latlor's art; 

ne Cork had play'd the tolter's part ; 
2 Spier in the weaver 's trade 
Ft credit DaG'a tortune made 3 
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FABLE XV. 


The Cook-Maid, 2h Turnfpit, , 
the Ox. 


T-0-A POOR MA N. 


ONSIDER man in ev'ry ſpliay 
Then tell nie, 1s your lot ſevere. 
*Tis murmur, diſcontent, diſtruſt, 
That makes you wretched. God is jul 
I zrant, that hunger mult be ted, 
That toil too earns thy daily bread. 


What then? thy wants are feen and kno! 
But ev'ry mortal feels his own, 
We're born a retlels needy crew : 
Shew me the happier man than you. 
Adam, though bleſt above his kind, 
For want of focial woman pin'd. 
Eve's wants the ſubtle ſerpent ſaw, 
Her fickie taſte tranfgre(s'd the law :; 
'Thus fell our fires ; and their ditgrace 
The curſe enta:l'd on human race. 
When Philip's ſon, by glory led, q 
Had o'er the globe his empire ſpread ; fa. 


[203 ] 
bien altars to his name wore 01 t8'd, 
4t he was man, his tears conmuwuis'd, 


oe hn. 2g 


+ 0. hopes of avarice are check ; 
he proud man always wants retj ect, | 
ht various wants on pow'r atten ? 
A jt On Never &11Ns its enil, 
V/ho hath not heard the rich compiu 
(urteits and corporet] pam ? 
+ bur*d from ev'ry uſe of wealth, 
]W1:ics the ploughman's ſtrength on4 tea, 
Another, in a beauteous vite, 
Fin Is all the meries of htc : 
Jo.cihtc jars and jealous tear 
Mnbincr all his days with care. 
T':.3 wants an her; the line 15 3:1 
hy was that vain entail 1ngroſt ? 
ut tou difcern another's mmd ? 
| "iy 18"t you envy ? Envy's blind. 
TI.) envy, when the would annoy, 
Fi:.t thoulands wart what Yo <0F, 


} Ve (-NNET muſt ted 101d Gat CNe 
[':.cre's this vexations Turn {13 conc ? 
' {IK the IKulking ; Eur 15 Cotig tt lis 
"Þ 4: EY 


Fe fion's Sroil'd, and I'm 1n tou It 6 


0 _ 22h Thus 


(204 ] 
Thus fa;d ; (for ſure youll think jt $4 
That IT tte Cook-maid's oaths om!) 
With ali the fury of a Cook, 
Her cooler kitchen Nan 161 (vGi;, 
The broomitich; o'er her head the waves, 
vhe ſweats, ſhe ſtamps, ſhe puits, ſhe v7 
The ſneaking Cur betore her {ties : 
| She whiſtles, calis 3 fair tpcecht the tr1es, 
Thete ncught avail, Her choler bu 


a> HA a 


The fit and cudgel threat by turns, 
With haſty ſtride the pretfcs near ; 
He ſlinks aloof, and howls with tear, 
Was cver Cur fo curs'd ! (he cry'd) 
| What ftar did at my bit! prende ! 

| Am 1 for life by compact bound 

To tread the whcel's eternal round ? 
Inglorions taſk ! Ot all our race 

| No tlave is halt ſo mean and bale. 
Had fate a kinder lot afſizn'd, _ 
And form'd me of the [ajp- dog kind, 
I then, in iugher hte cmploy d, 

Had indolence and caſe enjoy'd 

i And, bke a gentleman, careft, 

q Had bcen the lady's fav'iite guelt, 


"Io. aries dee. in ob Ek 
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0, were I ſprung from framel line, 
Wis its ſagacious noftril mine, 
by me, ther ne cr- CITINg EU; le, 
From wood and plain their toatts lupply” d, 
Ini: oh to, "191, Wes g. 454 "Enlank QI} ny Peet Cy 
Had ſind the ale altires Ot the chace. 
Endu'd with native itrew:t and fire, 


Wiy calPd I rnot the jron tis 


A hon, foch inean views I tron, 
Why vas I not of woman born ? 
Who dares with 1eaton's pow'r contend ? 
On man we brutal avis denend;: 
WM all CFEUUTES whune-nday, 
Ury empicys ht> day. 
f.n Oz by chance 6 crlicard Ws moan, 
LANG tus YeDukd the lazy drone ; 
Yare you at partial kate repine ? 
low kind's your lot comnpar'd with mane * 
Decreed to toil, the bark rous kniie 
Hitt tever'd me from locial life ; 
Pry d by ile iii; mans ports 
1 drag the cumb*rous waggon's loud ; 
Tis i 111me to tanic the "oy lan, 
Þreak the Riff toil, and loute the grain 3 


Q::3 Yet 
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Yet I without a murmur beas 
Tix various labours of the year. 
But then conkder, that one da 
(Periiaps the hour's not tar away) 
You, by the duties of your polt, 
Shall turn the fpit when I'm the 10% 
And tor reward thall thare the teait, 
I mcan, ſhall pick my bones at leait.. 
"I ii now, th atomiſh'd Cur replies, 
T look'd on all with enyious eyes. 
How falle we judge by what appeats! 
All creatures teel their {cy'ral cares. 
It thus yon mighty beaſt complains, 
Perhans man knows {uperior pains. 
Eet envy then no more torment : | 
Fink on the Ox, and learn content, If 
Thus iaid, ciole following ﬆ her he), 
With checrtul heart he inounts the vice, 
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FABLE XVI, 


T/, Ravens, the Sexton, and ho Earthse 
WOrm. 


TO.LAUR As 


T AURA, methinks you're over-nice. 

True. Flatt'ty 1s a ſhocking vice; 
et luce, whene'er the praile 18 juſt, 

One may commend without dilgutt, 

Am I a privilege deny'd, 

Indulg'd by ev'ry tongue beſul: ? 

Dow fingular are all your ways! 

A woman, and averle to pratte ! 

If 'tis offence tuch truths to tell, 

Why do your merits thus excel ? 
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Since then, I dare not peak my mind, 
A truth contpicuous to mankind; 
Thongh in full luttre ev'ry grace 
Diltinguith your celcitial tace ; 

Tiough beautizs of inferior ray 

(Like {hrs before the orb of dav). 
Jun pale, and face: I check my lays, 
Alturing what I dare not PLaulc, 
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If you the tribute due dildain, 
'The mule's mortifying ſtrain 
Shall, hke a woman, in mere ſpite, 
det beauty in a moral light 
Tho? ſuch revenge might ſhock the ex 
Of many a celebrate fiir; 


Whole thoughts nc'er reach beyond the 

What's that to you? I in diipleale 

Such ever-girliſh ea:s as theſe. 

Virtue can brook the thoughts of age, 

That laſts the ſame through ev'ry ſtage, 

Though you by tme mult ſuffer more 

Than ever woman loit betorc; t 

To age is ſuch indiff rence ſhown, 

As it your tace were not your. own. 
Were you by Antomnnus taught ? 

Or ts it native ſtrength of thought, 

That thus, without concern or tright, 

You view you;ſeit by reaton's hght 7 

Thole eyes of fo divine a ray, 

What are they ? mould ring, mortal clay! 

T hoſe features, catt in heav” nlv mould, 

Shall, Ike my coatier earth, grow ol ; 
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Like common e&rats, the ſaireft low'r 
Muſt teel the hoary ſeaton's pow'r. 

How weak, how vain 1s human pride! 
Dares man upon Iimlelt confide ? 
The wretch who glories in his gain, 


Amaſles heap » ON (1£7þ8 113 Vain. 


Why lote we life in ancious cares, 

To lay in hoards tor future years ? 
Can thote (when tortur'd by Gifeale) 
Chea our ſick heart, or purcnale eaſe ? 


| Can thoie prolong one galp of broath, 
Or calm the troubled hour of deat ? 


What's buauty ? cail ve that your own ? 
A flow'r that {ads as lfoon as blown: 
Whai's man mm ail his boaſt of tay? 
Perhaps the tyrant of a day, 

Altke the laws of hie take place 
Thrown ev'ry branch of human race, 


& i 1 WY A  SoX : 
Fhe monarch of long regal ine 


Wis rarsl d froin adult 1; tran as mmes 
| Can he pour health into ws ves, 
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Can he (worn down in nature's courſe) 
New-brace bs feeble nerves wh 11s ? 
Can 
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Can he (how vain is mortal powr!). 
Stretch life beyon( the deſtin'd hour ? 


Confider, man ; weigh well thy frame ; 
T he kmg, the begrar is the tame. 
Duſt ford us all. Each breathes his {, 
Tien t:nks into ls native clay. 


Beneati a veneralzle yew, 
That m the lonely courch-yard grew, 
Two Ravens lat. In lo{cinn croak 
Tus one lus hungry trend betpotce, 
Methinks T ſcent fome rica reyalt ; 
Tir lavour ttrengthens with the blatt; 
Snutf then, the prone "d feait mitalc 
] taite the carcaſe- im; the gale. 
Near yonaer tiecs, the farmers ilecd, 
From to:1 and daily diudey ry treed, 
Hat! groan” 1s latt, A damty treat | 
T9 birds of talte dclicious meat. 
A. Sexton, buiy 4t his trade, 
To hear their co, fulvends his fpacls. 


Death truck him with no farther theuvh!, 


% 2 1 
Than mercty a5 the lecs he brou: «ht, 


blund'rin; , fowls , 


Was ever two lich 
Ir brains and mrinners 16s thaw owls! 
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Blockheads, ſays he, Icarn more ret;;r; 
Know ye on wonom you thus r-hicct 
In this. tame grave (who does. me ri 
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Their undiſcarning palote blam'd, 
Which two-leg's carton thus detani”, 
Reproachful ſpeech trom cither tide 
The want of a1gument ſupply'd: 
They rail, revile : as oiten ends 


Th- conteit of diſputing iricnds, 


Hold, ſays the fowl; fince buman pri 


With contutation ne'er compiy'd, 

Let's itaic wie caſe, and then retcr 

The knotty pot: for taſte may «rr, 
As thus he {poke, from on! the nod 

An Farih-: orm, huge of ze, unrol!'d 

His n.onttrous kength, They fira:ght © 

Fo chool him a; their returoe. 

So to tÞ EX Þ &TICNCE of his {aws, 

Each ttates the merits of Ins cable; 


He pans'd, and with a lol-mn tone 
Thus made 1s fage opmion known. 

On cacaliles of ©\ Ty Rnd 

113 maw_hath elegantly Gin'd ; 
Provok'd by luxury or _ 
On beaſt, or fowl, or man, TI fced : 
Such imall ditiinction's 11 the OW; 
By turns 1 choote the tancy'd favour, 

Yu 
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Yet I muſt own (that human beaſt) 


A ghutton 15. tae rankett teat. 


| Man, ceafe this bout; tor human pride 


Hath various tracts to ringe bectlide., 


The Prince who Kept tne world in awe, 
| The fudge whote dictate fix'd the Jaw, 


The rich, the poor, the great, the imall, 
Are level d. - Death contounds %em all, 
Then think not that we reptiles thare 


' Sack cates, fuch elegance of fare : 
| The only true and real good 


Of man, was never vermin's tood, 


Tis feated in tht immortal mind ; 
Virtue diftingurthes mankind, 


us 
And that (as yet ne'er harbour'd here) 
Mounts with the foul we know not wheres 


' $0, good man Sexton, lince the cate 


Appcars with fuch a dubious face, 


| To neither I the cauſe determine, 
' For diffrent taltes pleaſe diff rent vermin, 
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